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The Scene in the Church. 


Fyter Don Guſman axd Sanco, 


O, I am firſt at the place appointed, I had loſt my 
honour, it the fair Inviter, that ſent me the chal- 
lenge, had got into the field before me. Sanco. 

San. Sir — | yawning. 
Guſ. Sir— with your mouth wide open as if you 
were coming to cat me. 
$an, | have more {tomach tofleep thanto eat. 
Guſ. S\uggilh Brute cannot you watch one night without 
all this yawning and rubbing your eyes. 
$an. Theſe (igrs are the Language of Nature, by which ſhe 

declares ber wants, Iraw but the Teat from the mouth of a 

Babe, and (till the lips rctain a pretty ſucking motion, which 

tels us witha (ilent fort of Oratory, that it is (till a hungry« 

Nature even in the moit vile ſort of Animals will not withour 
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complaints be Jdenye 1 her due refections, Ithink Sir, it is as 
natural to fl-cp as to Car, 


Guſ. Yes to luch S9ts as you It is natural to donothing elſe - 


but tlecp and cat, You llept enough, if ſnoring be align of 
ileeping, 


San. Alittle towards morning, when I had no more paper * 


Icly to burn under my Nolc. 

Guſ. If your loud ſnoring had not waken'd me your litting 
up all nignt, halbzen to much parpoſ-;, in{tcad of your cal- 
ling me, | was fain to call you, half a dozen kicks could 
ſcarcely rouze you, 

San. Ithink you did ill to treat a ſervant {o, that docs your 
bulinefſs as well f{leeping as waking. I knew my faculty, and 
therefore had no ſcruple of Conſcience to take a nap cantrary 
to your commands, 

Guſ. 1 have hclpt you to an excuſe for yotr negligence, but 
you had belt not It me catch you napping lo any more. 

$4n, The next time you have an occaſion to rife carly,let me 
bnt lic in your Antichamber upon a pallad Bed, and you will 
find you bave a Servant more advantageous for the delign of 
wakivg you, thana Cack, or an Alarum-Clock, 

Gu/. And keep me awake all night with a noiſe more un- 
gratctul than a Catterwailing.: 

San. There's not a man in all Toledo (leeps with the like de- 
corum, Ihavea clear Conſcience, and my flecps are harmoni- 
OUS, 

Gu/. Go, leave rabbing your eics and look abort, if you 
ſcee'r a Lady entring the Church give me notice, 

$4n. Of all my Senſes that of Secing at preſent is mo} im- 
perfet, I can ſcarcely hold my cies opcn, they twinkle 
like a couple of ruſh lights. 

Guſ. YouSnail Beetle mend your pace, How like a Carricrs 
horſe you go Nod, Nod along. 

San, Wellif he takes up the trade of being a Lover, Ile 
lay down that of Vallet; for Lovers are alwayes thus cholle- 
rick , and I hall have but a Spaniels life on't, lie down at his 
Chamber door a nights, and in the moruing rile and ſhake 
my cars, and all the day after be ſct a rangeing, or be bid to 


fetch 
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fetch and carryz O the wicked canſe of all theſe evils is at 
hand, — Sir, Sir, look to your ſelf, here comes a couple of 
dark Lanthorns towards us, 
Frter Elvira, Jacinta vall'd, 
Guſs Begone, keep your diſtance. ' Sanca retreat 7, 
« Eli. Jacinta, go and ſtand Centry at the Church door, and 
if you ſee my Brother coming give me notice. " 
ac. The hour of his devotions 1s not yet come, 

Elr i. Tliſtencd at his Chamber, as I came down ſtairs, and 
[ heard him ſtirring, 

Jac, My diligence ſhall ſecure you from a ſurpriſe. | Ja.exzt, 

Guſ. How excellent is her ſhape, and her meine how grace- 
ful, 

Elvi. Don Guſman, tor ſo Iknow you are called, tho you 
axe ignorant both of my name and Quality, tel] me with what 
ſentiments do you receive a vilit trom a Lady, that thys e&xz 
poſes her honour to your cenſure. 

Guſ. With all the faith, ſcnce, and honour, that atrue Ca- 
vileer ought,who is thought worthy to be truſted, and fo high- 
ly hononr'd by a Lady, 

Elvi .Did not the Letter lent you yeſterday with aſummons 
to meet an unknown perfon much ſurpriſe you? 

Guſ. | was ſurprisd to think, that you would tralt your 
perſon with me here, that in your Lettcr durſt-not truſt me 
with your name, : 

Elvi. Do you think you know mc, Sir 2 

Guſ, lamturel do not, for if Idid, you would then know 
me, of which 1 ind the contrary. 

Elvis I call 'd you by your name, 

Gef. But, Madam, did you know me, you would in your 

Letter have intruſted me with your name, and here with a ſight 
of your perſon, Whilſt you keep your Vail on, I am ſire you 
don't know me as you ought, 

Flvi, | cont.ls Sir, whatI have done proceeds not from 
my knowledge, but from my belief _—_ allantryy, and 
you may bope much when my faith is confhirm'd by expertence, 

Guſ. | hope Love will inſpire you with a quick faith, to be= 
lievethat if you ſhould diſcover to me all thoſe glorious charms 
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you are enrich'd with, that I ſhould be capable of conſerving 
a ſufficient Empire o're my ſeif, and to remember whatI am 
obliged to render to ſo great a merit as yours. 

Flvi. It I ſind you as diſcreet, a» I think you gallant, I ſhall 
have a very great inclination to acknowlecge the trouble l 
havc given you. 

Guſ, 1 am reſolved, how g:cat fo e're my pation 1s, my re- 
{pect thall be in{cparable, 

Elvi. Though you wonder, yet blame not my denial, A 
proccedure ſonew as this, ſeems to have ſomething 1nit incx- 
cuſable, but when you thall learn, what at preſent I muſt not 
acquaint you with, you will then at leaſt not condemn it - all 
that I can now ſay to you is, That the liberty I rake ought 
not tomake you think any thing to my diſadvantage, 

Guſ. I would not preſs you toenlarge your favours; but 
that I know the difcovery of your perſon will give me yet 
moreadvantageous thoughts of you» 

Elvi. 1 amof fome Quality, and without vanity I will ſay, 
] have attractions enough to engage you to more than you 
think, if it were permitted me to ſhew you them. But I have 
reaſons not to be ſubverted, that now make me conceal my 
ſelf from your light. Defiſt trom further expeQations till time 
has convinced me, that I may with aſſurance trult you with 
the ſight and knowledge of my perſon, 

Gaſ. Will you have the cruelty to raiſe me to this high ex- 
peCtation, and leave me here tobe tortured by imagination ? 

El. 1 will unvail my ſelf if you havethe injuttice to de- 
mand it, but then I will for ever withiraw from your fight : 
this day paſt you thall never (ce me more, 

$S Elvira puls off ber glove 
foturn up ber Vail. 

Gnſ. Hold, yet nowl ſce your hand uncovered, it appears 
fo fine, t am more dcfirous and impatient ro behold the relt. 
By that little patern I perccive the whole piece is excellent, 

adam I muſt acknowledge I ſhould be tranſported to {ce you, 
if yowhad that indulgent goodnehs to ſuticr it. But lince you 
have reaſons to the contrary, I ought to have ſome too not to 
defireit, but rather accommode my \c1t to what is your plea- 


{ure 
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fareto preſcribe, than let you grant; what 1 had the inſolence 
to preſs you to. : 
Enters Jacinta, Whiſpers to Elvira, 

Jace Madam, Don Knis is at the further end of the Street, 
and comes towards the Church, 

Elvi. Sir, I muſt leave you at preſent, but by your reſpect 
to me, and the honour of a Cavileer, I charge you not to fol- 
low me one ſtep, nor cauſe me to be followed by any, tor 
beſides that your curioſity would be vain, I woud never more 
converſe with you, 

Guſ. What aſlurance do you give me that you ever will a» 
gain, or how diſtant 1s that happy minute from this hour ? 

Elvi, I will half an hour hence meet you in this very place, 
and tell you when and where you thall ſee me next, 

Guf. In this halt hour conſider you have drawn me tc the 
rack, and leave me there upon the full ſtreach, and reſolve 
to have the charity toeaſe my pain, by the ſhortneſs of your 
delay, Thiok,one that has had a glimpſe of Heaven how wrapt. 
he is with deſires to have a full view of its glories. 

Elv, So much as you abound in virtuous ſentiments, and 1o 
punctoal as I find you to my commands 7 will endeavour to 
have thoughts of you, that ſhall not diſpleaſe you, Adieu. 

— Elvi, Jac. exenrt, 

Sqanc. So *tiseven as 7 thought, one allionation begets ano- 
ther, this night will bea Vigilcoo : and ſoit will go on night 
after night, till at Jaſt 7 run mad for want of {leep, . 

Guſ, Whats that you mutter to your (elf ? 

Sane. I was thinking, that Lovers are very vertuous pcos . 
ple, tor they in one months intrigue keep more Vigil, than 
arc found in the Churches Kalender fora whole year, 

Guſ, Leave your Meditations' Raſcal. 

$anc, Here comes your Friend ti\FHoſte Dox Rvis. 

Guſ. It ſhe Gould return ſooner than 7 expect, and find 
compary here, 7 might loſe the bappyneſs cf converling a 
ſecond time with a perſon, whole ſhort abſence Talready think 
t00 long, and with impatience with the light of. 
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Enter Don Ruis, 

Ruiz, Don Guſu;an good morrow to you, you are got early 
toy our Devotions-- I was no ſooner up, but I came into your 
apartment, and knock'd at your chamber door, and my Ser- 
vants told me you went ont at break of day, 

Gn. Thad fome thoughts in my mind that broke my repoſe, 
and therefore got np carly, that might be folleepy at night, 
that nodiſquict of mind, may then hinder me from taking my 
CIT 

Inuits. Don Grſman put norton theſe diſguiſes before your 
Friend, if it be inconvenient for me to know your ſecrets, 1 
will not preſs you to a diſcovery, but your carly riſing this 
morning | know was d:.l1gn ; for hearing a noiſe Jalt night, | 
role, and looking into your Anti-chamber, I ſaw $axco (it 
nodding with his head in the Chimney, and hold ſmoking pa- 
per under his noſc to keep him awake : I doubt not but in or- 
der to obey your commands of calling you early this morning, 
I thenghc6'd at the delign, andretir'd to my bed without 
taking turthcr notice, and your early going abroad this morn- 
ing, has confirm'd the truth of my ſuſpitions, 

Guſ. I mult own you were not miltaken, yet in juſtification 
of what I told you, 1 will acquaint you with the cauſe whence 
thoſe thoughts did proceed, which broke the ſoundneſs of my 
ſleep. 

Ruis. If you doubt my fricnd(hip, or think I want the fa- 
culty to conceal, what you are about to entruſt to my know- 
ledge, yet forbear the diſcovery : I allure you am not at 
all curious 

Guſ. Nor do I wrong your friendfhip with ſach ſuſpitions, 
I mult draw him from this ground, and the _ T aftcde 
on of what is already paſs'd affords me a pretence, $ fide, 
If you'll deter your devetions we will take a turn Inthe Clny- 
ſters, and 1 will there give you a ſhort relation of no unpica- 
ſant adventure, 

Ruis. lam glad you do not repent your carly riling, 

Guſ. As yet I have no caule, — Sanco be vigilant, and if 
you diſcover the vail'd Lady or her attendant cominp, ltep to 
the Cloylter door and beckcen me, I'le have my ete ſtill thi; 
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way, — Be ſure you let *em not depart till T have firſt ſpoken 
with 'em. 
San. If once they come within my Gripe Tle be ſure of them. 
Guſ, Except to call me, ſtir not a foot from this place. : 
San. No Sir, I will ſct my ſelf down at the foot of this Pil- 
lar, and be as immovable til! you return, [ Guf. Rnis exexrt. 
This Doz 7uis I hold to be aman of much greater diſcreetion 
than my Don Guſman, He never gets up by the ſame light that 
he goes to bed , butisſo good a Husband as to fave candle in 
the morning, and let the Sun light him to find his cloaths, and 
who indeed woud ſpend money to lee to dreſs himfeif, when he 
may have day light for nothing. Well, I will fall to my devo- 
tions to. pals away the time, 
Sanco puts on his Maſters cloak, anc! 
q frets down with his beads in his hand. 


aid falls a ſleep. 


Enter Elvira, Jacinta vail 'd, at the other ſide of the Stage. 


Flvi, We'll leave the Church with what ſpecd we can. 
ic, Madam, let not fear diſcompoſe you , tho Der Ris 
and he are walk'd aſide, their diſcourſe may not be about you, 

Elvi. Yes, yes, 1 know he is acquainting him with what is 
vaſs'd, 

Jac, Hook on Dox Guſmran to be more diſcreet than totruſt 
aftairs ot this nature to the knowledge of any. 

Elvi 1 believe he wou!d not, if he could reveal to him a 
Ladics name, but if relating only the buttnefs, my Brothers cu= 
riofity ſhould lead him tobe an eye witneſs of our ſecond in- 
terview, and place himſelt, where, unleen, he may behold 
what manner of perſon I am, he may ghefs by my motion, or 
actions, Or ſtature : 7 will not expole my fclf to the danger 
of being known. 

Jace See, yonder fits Sauco devountly a fleep, wrapt in his 
Matters cloak, ſhall 7 wake him? you may with him leave dt- 
rections for an after meeting, 

Elvi, No, I will be gone without ſaying any thing. 

Jac. Don Guſwan Will (tay expeCting your return, 

(i, 1 will make him wait unprofitably, to puniſh the 

indi(- 
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indiſcreetion, which 7know him guilty of, 

Jac. Tt is but your ſuſpition Madam. : 

Elvi, Being my Brothers G helt, 7 can at any time retrieve 
this omiſſion, by letting you 1n diſguiſe meet himin the Street 
with direCtions,as 1 did yeſterday for this appointment. -Come, 

Jac. Farewel moſt pious drowſie Sarcos [| Exennt, 

Er:ter Don, Guſman. 

Guſ. So, my Fricad has left me for his devotions. Where's 
Sanco, Ha, the Rogue's fallen faſt aſleep with his beads in his 
hand, and my cloak about h!s thoulders, rouze, rouze, Animal, 

| [ kicks Sanco, 

Thebealt ſnorts on, if your Noſe and Ears are ſet faſt on your 
ncad, 7'|:make uſc of 'em to raiſe you up by. 

Guſman puts Sanco xp by the 

Y Noſe and Ears, who makes 4 


noiſe, 

San. Au, auh, auh — 

Guſ. Hold your bellowing Bealt. 

San: Sir,wont you let a Man alone at his prayers ? 

Gnſ, At his prayers Raſcal, do you ſay your prayers like 
Engliſh Phanaticks through the Noſe 2 mult the Church be 
your dormitary, and my cloak your covering ? it 7 lindit an 
more about your villanous ſhoulders, 7le pin it to your back 


with a Toledo bodkin, 
San. I thought, Sir, a gocd Chriſtian, tho a poor Devil, 


' wasnot fo deſpicable, but that he might ſerve tor a peg to 


hang your cloak on, 

Guſ. Has the Lady or any from her been here lince 1 went ? 

San, NoSirno - 

Guſ. No Sir, I may as well ask the pillars 5 you was at your 
devotions in a heavenly trance. 

San, Ay Sir, bur I ſaw no female viltons, 

Guſ. Which way went the Lady ? when ſhe parted from us? 

San. Nay Sir, I thought it was torbidden to look atter her, 

Guſ. Why did 1 let her go ? why did 1 not follow her 2 to 
be ſocaſily perſwaded to quit her, will make her thiuk I had 
no value for her, and then-lhe will leave me to my diſpair and 


ignorance, 
$4ans 
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San, Did you lend her any mony ? 

Guſ. Lend her mony, Raſcal, 

San, Nay if you did not, you'l ſee her again for certain. Tle 
pawn my lite ſhe comes again, and layes the foundation of a 
better acquaintance, by askingto borrow a purſe of gold. 

Guſ. Scoundrel, ſhe is of Quality, 

$4an. Yes Sir, moſt women that make aſlignations, have that 
good Quality. 

Guſ. Her own tongue declar'd ſhe was no mean perſon, 

San, Vie as ſoon rakea Jocky's word of his horſe, or a Poet's 
of his own play, asa womans of her ſelf. 

Guſ. Her Garb was rich and Noble, 

San, No queſtion but it was the gift of ſome ſuch noble 
perſon as your ſelfe. 

Guſ. Her mein and behaviour ſhew'd her of breeding, her 
ſhape was Charming, her wit was great, and no gueſtion but 
what ſhe conceales, is not lefs beautiful and ſurpriſing 3 
{lave, if you had had any wit, or minded your Maſters intereſt, 
you might have diſcourlt the woman whilſt I was talking to 
the Miltreſs,and have given her occaſion to let fall ſome word, 
that might a little have contributed to the diſcovery of what 
I now remain ignorant, 

San. A wiſe mannever makes a puther, when reaſon tells 
him tis unneceſſary and ſurperfluous,no doubt but the Lady 
you commend, has as many good thoughts of you 3 thinks 
you areas handſome and comely a perſon as walks the ſtreets 
of Toledo, And judges no Jeſs by your embroder'd ſuits and 
change of rich apparel (which you ſhift oftever than the Major 
Domo of his Majeſty ) that you are too of Quality, but with 
more realon; and from thence too imagins,that you treat nobly 
all the Amorettos that you keep ; and intends, | warrant you, 
that you ſhall be the cheif of her Dons, 

Guſ. Hold your poltry tongue, Rogue, if you were worth 
my trouble of chaſtiſeing T7 ſhoud now give your inſolence 
ſevere correction, it hereafter you do not ſpeak with more 
reſpect of the moſt virtuous perſon in the wor d, 7 ſhall lay a 
ſide all conliderations,and put you in a condition of never more 
ſullying a Ladyes reputation with that ftincking breath of 
yours, C Jan, 
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84x, I acknowledge Iam not worth your trotible of chas 
ſtiſcing, and it isto profane your noble hand to Ict it fal on any 
part of me but you'd let me have the priviledge of ſpeaking 
two or three words 3 1 wou'd demand, in what particular you 
find this perſon ſo virtuousz what-virtue is there in appointing 
a Love embaſladreſs, to.ſtand century, who imagining that ſhe 
has found her Cully , gives an aflignation by break of day the 
the next morning 3; when all the virtuous pcople that I know 
are at that time, as I us'd to be, faſt a leep, 

Guſ. Yes gry of your ſanity ſnore out the time that 
ſuch well diſpos'd Virgins ſpend at their devotions, I believe 
it her practice to be here thus early, eſpecially on ſuch great 
holy dayes astheſe , 

San. A Very godly praftiſe, to make the Church a place of - 
Rendevouze for Love attairs. 

Guſ. Did not the place protect thee, theſe provocations 
added tothy negligence wou'd not let my anger be appeas'd 
without thy life. 

Sar. I (hall lovea Church the better for it as long as 7live, 

Guſ. I know by her not coming, that ſhe was here in my. 
abſence, when thou waſt ſottiſhly a {leep. le ſearch round the 
Church for her, and then if 7 find her not, reſolve to leave the 

lace, 

: Sar. You will domore diſcreetly, Sir, for it is time togo to 
breakfaſt. 

Guſ., Bat Tſhall do more diſcreetly, for your {loath and care- 
leſneſs to turn you out ofmy ſervice, give me my cloak : fare 
you well. unleſs by ſome means or other you can find what is 
become of the perſon have loſt the fight of by your Raſcally 
negligence, never more come near me, unleſs it 5e to ſend your 
bratith ſoul on an Errand to the Devill. [ Guſ. Exit. 

San. So, this it is to be ſubſervient to a Love Adventurer,if 
his Miſtreſs quarrells with him, he quarrells with his man ; if ſhe 
turns off the Maſter, the Maſter turns away his ſervant. O 
inſtability of humane life ; well, 7le ferret every altar in the 
Church tor her, and enyiire at every houſe in Toledo but Ne 
find her. And if Z7meet her, Ile have lcrto him, tho it be on 
pick-pack, [ Exit. 
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Enter Don Ruis, Beatrice following him, 

Beat, Sir, Don Ruis, 

Rniſ. Beatrice ! is the Adorable 0Favia here Beatrice ! 

Beat Yes Sir, ſhe is at her prayers. I ſaw you paſs by the altar, 
and ſtole from behind her, to tell you ſo. 

Ruiſ, | thank thee kind Beatrice, will ſhe be diſpleas'd 
think't thou ifT approach her? 

Beat. Sirl *twill but inſenſe her, the league was never (0 
ſtrong as now, betwixt my Miſtreſs and Doz Diego, they are 
now never from one another, they can't ſay their prayers a- 
ſunder,and I believe ſhortly they won't be able tofleep aſunder, 

Ruiſ. Thelaſt time Ifaw thee thou told'st me of their often 
quarreling. 

beat. Yes Sir, they fall out every day (till, and jangle like 
bells on a holy days they are as Jealous of one another, as the 
old Count her father is of his honoar:; they are ever a ſcanning 
punGtillios, ſothat the leaſt occaſion begetts a falling out on 
either ſide, And now and thenl put in ao unlucky word, for 
your advantage, 

ARuſ. Continue thy kindneſs, were it not for thee, I ſhould 
quite difpair, I made my applications to Count=de-Benevent 
her father,and he having firſt approv'd of Don Diego's addrefves 
to the fair OFavia, denyes the leaſt overture of mine. And 
unleſs he quite break off, I muſt languiſh out my life 1a the tor- 
tures of a ſucceſleſs Rival, and a diſpairing Lover, 

Beat. The miſcheif on't is, there is a kind of ſympathy, or 
ioſtinct, or I don't know what in their love, that like a worme 
cut aſunder, it ſti\] joynes together again; but Ile do my beſt 
Sic, and when ever their falling out may be to your advantage, 
lle be ſure togive you notice, your ſervant Sir. I dare nor 
[tay any Longer. [_ Beat, Exit. 

Rxiſ. [le follow you at diſtance, Whilſt the fair 0Favia pays 
her devotions to heaven; Vile pay mine to her, my (1ghs ſhall be 
as fervent as thoſe the ſends up her petitions 1n - nor ſhall her 
eyes look more devoutly upward, than mine ſhall do at her. 

Whilſt ſhe with zeal does beavens indulgence move, 


From ber Tle draw compaſſion by my Love. [ Exit, 
End of the Firſt A@. 
C 2 ACT. 
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The Scene, the Street before Count Benevents Houſe, 


Enter Octavia, Beatrice vail'd, Sanco following them, 


Sans Eark you, pretty Female, 

Feat. I don't know you, 

San, Norl whether you are pretty, but my 
Maſter has 1ntcCted me with his implicite faith, and becauſe 
he believes your Miſtreſs handſome, unlight, unſeen, I muſt of 
conſequence, asIam of his Retinne, vouch the ſame of you. 

Beat, What's your buſineſs ? 

San, Is not your Miſtreſs an unreaſonable woman to make 
. ayoung Gentleman to riſe at break of day to meet her, and 
then to pop him oft with ſo ſhort a vilit z to leave him with- 
out ſhewing him her face : to fay ſhe'd come again within half 
an honr, and to break her promiſe and ne'r gonear him ſince ? 
I wonder how ſhe cango to her prayers im a morning and have 
no better a Conſcience, 

Beat. My Lady is not a perſon that makes appointments, 

San. You may well be aſham'd on't, and ſo may ſhe too, 

Feat. What do you mean? 

San, I would fain know what your Miſtreſs's meaning was, 
to ſer you lalt nightat the corner of a Street, angling for my 
Maſter with the enticing bait of an amorous aflignation, and 
when you might have got him by the gills, torſook the ſport? 
If ſhe had had a mind to be acquainted with his good parts, it 
kad been but unvailing, and it he had ikK'd the Frontifpiece, 
he ſooa would have made his Entrance into the main buil- 
ding, 

Beat, Friend; if you 2re drunk it is not my fault, as for my 
part | am tir'd with your ſottiſh diſcourſe 3 Stand away. 

Sar. 
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$anu. One word more, 

0Fa, How now Friend'! how came you ſo well acquainted 
with my Woman > 

San, lam yct no better 7s eos with her than my Maſter 
is with you : and as he is deſirous of a better correſpondence 
with you, ſoaml of alittle more intimacy with hers 

0Fa. Friend, you had beſt leave.us, .and go about your bu- 
ſinels, 

San. Asa true Servant I muſt do my Maſters buſineſs Firſt 
Lam his Ambaſſador, and muſtnot depart without you firſt 
give me Audience. 

0Fa, Friend, you'l endanger a Baſtinade. 

$4an. That ulage to an Ambaſlador is againſt the Law of 
Nations; 

OFa. But you come more like a Spy, and as a Spy you ſhalt 
be received, it you have yet the boldneſs. to proceed in your 
impertinence, til] you arrive at that door there. 

Sanco ſtop» : they go forward to 
| 3 their Houſe, [ Exennt. 

San, The truth is, not having my Credentials about me, I 
ſhall appear rather a Spy than an Amballadour. - I will take 
their advice, and keep my diſtance, I have no great ſtock of | 
valour to repel dangers; therefore I will make uſt of my dif 
cretion, and like a wiſe man keep out of harms way — 
Auh, they are gone in, by their thrcatnings that mult be the 
place of their abode : and Ile wait here about awhile to ſee if 
they don't take harbour here to ſhake me off, If that be theis 
dclign, they'l come torth again preſently, 


Enter Ordgano, looking at a diſtance upon S2nco, 


Orde. Ha— ! Surel am not miſtaken ! 

San. What's he a Spy t00? He comes to take a ſurvey of my 
Body, andas the Academilt faid when he hang'd the Butch- 
ers great Dog, He ſhall (ce it in it's full dimenſions. 

3 Sanco ſtreaches himſelf as | 
his full length, 


Orde., Ny, "tis he. 
San. Now, who does ke take me for? 


orde. 
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'4 Ordg. Country 1 How doſt do Country ? 
San, I know not whether I am your Country or no © but ? 
don't remember I ever ſaw you in mine. 
Ordg. O Heavens, Ile not believe you have fo diſobliging 
a memory. 
San, It may be it is becauſe am faſting. 
Ordg. [le give you a Breakfaſt for old acquaintance ſake 
San, It may be then may remember you better, ButI can't 
{tir from hence yet. | 
Ordg, *Tis ſo, he's napon delign.— Well Tleſtep in here and 
bid 'em bring us a Morſel of ſomething. T'je be with you pre- | 
ſently. 3 Exit, Ordg. into Don | 
Diego's Howſe. 
San. Atleaſt I ſhall remember him hence forward, that his 
acquaintance cameo luckily, For 1 am heartily an hungry, 1 
wiſh he knows me but well enough to come again agcording 
to his promiſe, | 
Ordgano re-enters with Fegs and bread. 
Ordg, Come Country , will you tup off a couple of raw 
$? 
od That's the Faſhion of my Country. 
Ordg, That's lucky. AylI know it well : here's a piece of 
good Bread and Garlick too, and that's the faſhion of your 
| Country too, is it not ? 
f San, Oyecs! inour Country we are as great lovers of Garz 
lick, as any Country in Spain, 
Oorde Come Sir, the Boy is bringing ſome wine : in the mean 
time I will ſup off an Egg to your good health, 
4 Enter Boy withtwo Bottles of wine, [ Exit, Boy. 
San. I thank you Signieur, and Flepledge you, 
| Ordg. Come Conntry, here's ſome wine for you,Country, 
\ San, Gratias Signieur ; Now I am ſure of the Wine, Þle ven- 
| ture to ſee if he has ever been of my acquaintance, Signieur 
the more | look on you, the leſs | remember you, 
ordg. O, and that be all you'l remember me anon, 
San, Ot what Country are you ? 
ordg, Of your Country, 
Sans What of Aragonia # 
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Ordg. Now 'tis ont, Yes, Iam an Aragonian, 
Saw. $0 far he's right, What may your name be? 
Ordg. Why have you forgotten my name too F 
San. | don't rememberl ever knew it, 

Ordg. Bleſs me what hashappen'd to you | Can you remem- 
ber your own name F 

Sam Yes. 

Ordg, You can't. Let's hear. 

San. Sanco. 

Ordg. S$anco, that's right. I durſt have laid a wager that 
forgetting my name you could not have remembred your own. 
But Signicur Sarcol find I was miltaken, Come my ſervice to 
you Signieur Sarco, [ drinks: 

San, He knows Argonia 1s my Country, and my name Sazco, 
he has formerly known me, tho l have forgotten him. 

Ordg, Come pledge me, Signior Senco, then ſup off other egg 

[ Eachſups off bis egg 
9 This is uſually my Breakfaſt, a raw Egg and a glats of Ma- 
ago, 
= Ay, good hearty meat, butit is no great filler of the 
Belly. 

Ordg. A good preparative for dinner, 

San, This is no more to my belly, than I wasto the Church 
Left juſt now. 

Ordg» Come Sir, I am glad to ſee you with all my heart, I 
am rejoyeed I meet you in a time of leaſure, when we are not 
conſtrain'd to ſalute one another, with a bare ſcrape of the 
leg onely. I don't love old Acquaintance ſhould meet and part 
with dry lips, and ſo your good health once more. 

| San. You are oneof the molt hearty and moſt cordial per- 
fons, that I have ever met with, and your civility will never 
let me forget you hereafter. And fol drink off the reſt of my 

Wine, to your good health, and our better acquaintance. 
[ drinks. 

Ordg, Off with it drinks, 
So now my dear Sarco tell me, what inchantment conhines you 
to this place, I find by the glances of your cye upon that part 
of the Street, you are upon ſome delign, 

San, 
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Sar. It is a matter of noſmall confequence, 

Orde. IfI can be any thing ſerviceable to you in the buſineſs, 
letme know it, and for the honour of our Country, Fle ſhew 
the belt of my kill. 

Sar. | have been only dogging a Lady, and her Attendant to 
their home, 

Ordg. And they went into that HouſelI warrant you, which 
you lear'd at ſo often ſince we have been here, 

San. Very truce, And I ſtandto watch it they come out a- 

ain. 

ordg. Umh, havc youany Letter or Mcſtage to deliver to 'ern, 

Bow, He, 

Oordge. How then ? : 

Saw. If they (tay long there, then I conclude that is their 
place of Habitation. 

Ordg. A very rational concluſion, I find you a man of judg- 
ment, and vcry expert in managing a Love intrigue. Isit not 
ſome ſich butncſs Country - ha! let me by way of divertife- 
ment partake a little more knowledge of the bulincls, 

San, Why, you mult know that I am of the retinuc to Dor 
Guſman. 

Ordg. So. 

San. Avery fine perſon, thoa little chollerick when he is 
crols'd in love, 

Ordg. Is he in love then? with whom # 

San, You ſhall hear ; laſt night a cunning love factreſs, that 
very well underſtood her trade, as my Maſter was coming 
bome to his lodging , meets him at the turning of a ſtreet, 
pretty near the houſe of Dor Rnis de Moncade, who 1s Don 
Guſmans tricnd, and whoſe gheſt my malter is at preſent. 

Ordg. So, 

Sar. In this rancounter he received an appointment to meet 
an unknown Lady, early this morning, at the Church of St, 
Dominick. 

Ordg, Very pretty, ſo. 

San, We obeyed the ſummons, the Lady came punctual- 
ly to her aflignation, but after atew Ceremonies, and a little 
pritle pratle'on both ſides, the Lady withdrew, promiſing to 

retura 
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retfirn within halfe an hour , the time expir'd, Don Guſmwan 
waited out his patiencethe party expected came-not again,Dor: 
Gu{man not knowing her name, nor where to find her, ſent me 
in _ of her : atlatt Iſpy'd her coming out of the Church, 
and have now ft her, 

Ordg, And here ſhe hous'd. So, 

Sax. Now my next buſineſs is to acquaint my Maſter with 
my ſucceſs, 

Ordg. So. I am gla1 matters ſucceed fo wellz and fince your 
affairs require not my ſervice, I will content my felfe with the 
hopes of a future occaſion, and at preſent detain you no longer 
in prejudice to Dor Guſmar, to whom this news mult needs be 
wellcome, . 

San, Adios, Sienior, [ Sale Exit. 

Orde. Adieu,Saxcho, 

Entcy Don Diego. 

Dieg. Ordgano, well performed. 

Ordg. Coud you hear perfeRtly Sir from your window? 

Dieg. I heard all,and am amaz'd at ker infidelity. Love was 
never dcclar'd in more kind and obliging expreſſions, than I 
receiv'd from her la(t night at parting. Ile give her a viſit whillt 
my rage isarm'd with ſcorn, and upbraid her with her d:{timn- 
lation, and ungrateful infidelity. 

Enter Beatrice, 

Beat. Sir, my Lady ſpy*d you from her window, and ſent 

me totell you, that ſhe is coming-down into the court to ſpeak 


to you, [Exennt. 


Enter Octavia unvail d, 
Don Diego, Beatrice in the Conrt before the Houſe. 


0F, Your Looks Don Diego, tell me my invitation is 'not 
plealing to you, what is the matter Sir? 

Dieg. Nothing, 

0&. If nothing be ihe matter, you don't do Ciſcreetly to 
come abroad when you are in ſuch an il humour as this, and 
ncommode perſons who are no wayes oblig'd to remove it. 

L Dreg, 


—— 
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Dieg. I know it very well Madam, I might- not it may be 
have been troubleſome to you, had you not lent me an invita- 
tion. 

04a. Beatrice, prithee te!] him, that the door he came in 
at is (till open, 

Dieg. And let her tell me too, that it was open this morning 
by break of day tolet you out. 

OFa. Who are you acquainted with, that cou'd ſo quickly 
inform you, thatI went out ſo early? 

Dieg. So carly Madam! You did go out thenl perceive, 
ſince you demand who coud inform me. : 

Otfa. Yes, I did go out, but from hence forward I wil] not 
with (ſo great tranquility taketge pleaſure receiv'd this mor- 
ning, I ſhall continually imaginel ſee you, or ſome of your 
Spyes ſet togive you an accuunt of my actions, 

Dieg. No, all that you can do tor the future, ſhall be jq. 
different to me, I ſhall abandon your Empire with a facility, 
that ſhall ſufficiently diſcover, your chains are not ſo diftcult 
to be broken, as your vanity does make you believe. 

O0Fa. Itind you very full of temerity in preſuming to ſay 
you abandon me. You,whomlI have ſo often ordain'd never to 
{ce memore, but have no ſooner baniſht you my preſence, but 7 
have ſecn you at my feet, imploring my grace, and making uſe 
of all your entreaties, to incline me to repeal the ſentence,and 
declar'd that you could not without death obey : it my chains, 
. as you {cornfully ſay, are ſo cate tobe broken, why have you 
not done it twenty times before > either they are more powers 
ful! than 'your malice will allow, or you are a very weak man, 
Don Diego. 

Diee. You haveſamctimes driven me from you, but 'twas 
when you were ſure that I would return again ; of which you 
were glad, as appears by your frequent icvoking thole come 
mancls. 

OFa. You arc not the hrlt troubleſome companion, that 
as been received out of refpett to good mara.cis, and whom 
cnc ſees with regret, 

Dice, but will ng mpre, Madam, bc that troubleſorme per- 
On, 1 will havethg honour now to quit you, and do ” you 

now, 
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know, before take my leaveof you, that it is tobe for ever; 
and that your lingring in the Church longer as you have for. 
merly done, exp«Cting that 1 ſhould come and make my ad- 
dreſses to you, will now (1gnifie nothing, and if I go or come 
by your houſe, or ſtand ſtill near it, it ſhall not be out of de» 
ſign that you ſhould ſend Beatrice to invite me in» 

0Fa. Andl would have you know, that Zwill never go to 
Church hereafter , but with my Father, in whoſe preſence 
you dare not, unleſs Tpleaſe, ſay the leaſt thing to me; and 
that you ſhall, if you havea fancy for it, walk in light of 
my window, a thouſand times in a day ; and 7not take the lealt 
notice of you. 7 I look out and ſmile, interpret it not kind- 
neſs, but in derilion of your folly. And fince yon are fo kind 
to promiſe me never to come here again, I will be ſocivilto 
diſmiſs you now withont further ceremony, and deal really 
with you, and ct you know, Z wiſh with ail my heart that 
you were already gone, | 

Dieg. Youdo aflureit me with an indiflerence too great 
to make me in the lealt doubt of what you ſay, in what I ſpake, 
there was ſomething I know not what of pallionate , which 
ſufficiently diſcovers, if you had a mind to obſerve it, that I 
love you ſtill, though you deſerve it not : But the cruel indit- 
terence that you have now ſhewn, makes it plainly appear, 
you never had any true love for me; and ſo Madam Ile be 
preparing to take my leave, Beatrice , prithce give me a 
glaſs of your fair water, [ Beat, Exit. 
So, now Madam- "Don Diego walks about pulling on his 

| gloves with difficulty, and when the 

water comes, one half on,which he puls 
< off to recer.e the gl aſs. Drinks. Cives 

Beatrice the glaſs, and then puls on 

his glove again. Lingers ont time in 
. ſtroking them on, 


ofta. Well Sir-- 
Dieg, You don't hinder me from going, 
04a, Do your pleature — 
Diee. Youdo weil, the tronble would be in vain, and to 
ſhew you it would, I bid you adieu, and dccl ite it not to be 
D 2 as 
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as formerly, an adiey Juſ9# ak revoir, ſuch as I. have taken till 
this preſent, but an adies for ever. Your Servant Madam, 
[ Diego exit, Humming to himſelf. 
0Fa.” Beatrice he's gone; 

Beat. Did you obſerve how he ſpun out the time, in hopes 
you would change your mind, 

OFa. But after all, can my going out to the Bath ſo early 
this morning bethe onely occaſion of this Quarrel ? He can- 
not ſure, at a thing ſo cuſtomary, be thus offended, 

Diego Re-enters, . 

Beat, See, heis come again— 

Dieg. Begtrice, | had forgotten to take my leave of you. 
There's ſome duccates foriyou, it may be they may be as _ 
to you as Don Rnjs's, Or thoſe Don Guſman rewarded you wit 
this morning for-your early riſing, Adil. [ Exit, 

Ota. I findby his laſt- words, there is ſomething which we 
don't underlitand, run Beatrice, and call him back, 

Beat, If 'twasto me, 7'de e'ne let him go- 

OFa, I mult clearit, it may be fome thing offenſive to my 
hononr : Run, , | Beat, exit. 
Benev, within, Odſprecious where are you here, hoy= 

Re-enter Beatrice. 

Bear. Madam, your Father is come in at the back door, 1 
hear him rage. 

0Fa, Oh Heavens! There muſt be ſome other ground of this 


quarrel by his naming of Dox Guſmranz what it car be, or who 
this Don Guſman 1s 7 cannot imagine, 


Bet. You have not leaſure now to examine It, 

O&a. Once again Tle ſec Por Diego, to convince his miſtakes, 
and reaihe his opinion of my reputativun. That done, Ile ne+ 
ver {ce him more. 

[ Octa, Beat. exexnt. 

Ewter Don Guſman, Sanco. 
San. Ay Sir, we are right, this is their cage,here they hopp'd 
'n. 
Guſ. The Houſe is very remarkable. 
San. It you have but patience to walk here a little, we ſhall 
fee the canary Birds pcrcht up in their window anon. 
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Gif. Here is no glimpſe of 'em : We'l view the windows on 
this other ſide of the houſe. [ Exennt, 


Enter Elvira, Jacinta : their vails turn'd up. 


Elv. We'l keep at this diſtance. 

Jas, If we ſtand here we can't loſe ſight of *em - here we may 
{ce all up that Street, 

Elv. The ſudden reſolution of my Brother was very Incky 
tooar preſent deſign ; I ſhould elſe have been puzicd ro have 
invented a pretence to go abroad juſt at thistime of the day. 

Jac, What was his reaſon at firſt to conceal you from Dor 
Guzman? and e'relince he came tobe his Gheſt, to confine you 
to the back apartment of his houſe, and tell him you are out 
of town ? 

Elv. For fear any thing ſhould be diſcours'd to ny prejudice, 
if it was known that Dor Cuſmanhada lodging ſo near me, 
Have you ſtill fight of *em Jacinta? 

Jao, Yes Madam, the Houſe muſt be hereabouts that they 
look for, by their hankering ſo. But Madam, the ſame reaſon 
continuing (till, why does Dor Rxis now order you to go 
to your Aunts, and to come home to his Houſe in her Coach 
an hour hence; as if you were juſt come out of the Coun+ 
rey s 

Elv, I objected the fame, when I received his orders. And 
he told me that was but a pretended reaſon, And that the 
'rucground of my concealment was, that he had information 
there would be fume Overtures of a marriage with me, made 
fo him by Dox Franciſco de Medina; of whoſe Revenue my 
Brother 1s a greater admirer than ever 7 ſhoud have been 
ot his Perfon, And that ſome dayes lince he heard his 
Applications are cl{cwhere , and his affections deeply cn- 
gag d, 

Jace That nodoubt is the true reaſon. 

Elv. And fince the, triend{hip betwixt my Brother and Dov: 
Guſman 1s much increas'd. My Brother has acquainted him 
with the love of Od avia : that Dor Diego is his Rival, and 
that his pretentions are rewarded with the favours which his 
hdeclity more j':(tly merits, Dor Guſman on the other lids has 

given 
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given him arelation of onr aſſignation, and what paſs'd this 
morning ; cf 8axco's ſucceſs in purſuit of the vaild Lady 
and of his preſent coming abroad with deſign to walk under 
the wirdow. All this my Brother told me, tolet me ſee the 
difference, betwixt my manner of living, and that of many 
other Ladies, who hazard the honour of their Families, by the 
indiſcreet liberty they take, and applauds the Life 7 lead, aſcri. 
bing all ro his care, and conduct of me, 

Jac, | wonder who this blundring Sanco has by miſtake fol- 
lowed inſtcad of us, 

Elv. Who c'reit be, ſhe lives hercabouts. See, they come 
this way again, Pull down their wails 

sretheir faces, 

Tac. I believe they are at a loſs. 

Elv, Let us meet 'em Jacinta. 

Jac, 'They have ſight of us. 

Enter Don Geſman, Sanco, 

Guſ. See Sanco! we are ſtaring up at the windows, and the 
perſons we look for are' here in the Street, 

San, Ay, here they are, They ſpy'd you from their win- 
dows, and arecome down to you. 50 there's the inviting dop 


for you. $ They curteſie to Guſman, be 


goes to Elvira, 
When a Woman likes her man, ſhe has an' Eye like a Hawk : 
She'l ſpy him twelve ſcore off, And if ſhe don't care for him, 
ſhe's ſo blind, ſhe can't ſee him, though his muſtachoes bruſh 
her Noſe. 

Guſ. Madam, thus unexpectedly to ſurpriſe me with your 
preſence, was the only way you had to make amends for your 
breach of promiſe to me this morning. 

Elv. Sir, I came notnow to make excuſes for my ſelf, but 
to complain of you, If 7 have broke my word it is by 
your example, and my not coming to you was your own 
fault. | 
Guſ. How Madam, is it poſſible © ThatI, who waited with 


' .a buraing deſire of ſeeing you again, ſhould be the occaſion 


of your not coming, which 1s the thing I now lament of, x 
am confounded to think how you ſhould be worſe than 


your 
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our word by the example of one, who ſo exaQtly kept 
IS, 

Elv, I have evidence enough to juſtitie my complaint, 

Guſ. If it benot adiſparagement to ſeek a witneſs in aSers» 
vant, Sanco canteſtifie how diligent I was not to mifs your re- 
turn, 

San, Yes, my Maſter ſet a Memorandum on my noſe and 
cars, 

Guſ. I ſtird not from the place, but ont of deſign to res 
move a Freind, whole preſence, 7 fear'd , might interrupt 
your coming. But my Servant [ planted there all the while 
to give me notice of your firſt approach, But if your find 
ing him a {leep, as I did , has been the occalion; 1 revoke 
my att of mercy, and declare his fault unpardonable, 

Elv, Torender my lelfmore intelligible, know that it is not 
of his neglect of duty, or your want of diligence that I com- 
plain, but of your indiſcretion , the greateſt fault a Cavalier 
can be guilty of, 1s to publiſh the favours he receives from per- 
ſons of our Scx, I perceive by the colour that now rilcs 1n 
your face, that you 2lreaJly underſtan4 my meaning, 

Guſ. Your Eyes, whoſe tranſcendant brightneſs calily pene- 
trates the thickneſs of that vail which covers them, are witz 
nefles too i]Jultrious not to be believ'd. Icontcls I made a 
Friend my Confident, a Friend that till now I ever tonnd dit» 
creet, but by what you inform me, 1 diſcover how munch a 
Captive he is to you, and that the Empire you have over him 
has made his love do violence to his friend{kip. 

Elv. You take me then to be the Miſtreſs of your Freind, 

Guſ. Yes Madam, I take you to be O@avia ve Pimente! , 
whom Don Hxis adores And now I begin tolofe the hopes 
I had conceiv'd, For how adoreblcſoever you be, love ought 
nut to make me undertake any thing to the prejudice of my 
Friend. Rather than add +0 the number of his Rivals by ot- 
tering you my heart, I ought ro !end him the afliſtance of my 
Sword to remove them he already has, 

Elv. | do know 0@ avia, b.tl am not her, 

Gu. It you are not her, | ought then to have a quarrel with 
Dor Kuis z who by divulging the ſecret, is guilty of a crime, 

which 


, 
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which nothing, but the intereſt of a Miſtreſs could have ren» 
der'd excuſable. 

Elv. Don Ruis is the beſt Friend you have. He told this to 
a perſon who hath given him as —_ proofs of fidelity , as 
youe'r receiv'd trom him, and intended you no more harm in 
communicating it to that party, than you did me, when you 
related it to him, 

Guſ. If he has diſcours'd it to one only, and that perſon be 
yourſelf, I cannot but be of opinion that you are his Miſtreſs, 
if you are not her, dome the grace for one moment, to grant 
methe light of thoſe many charms your cruel vail robs me of, 
Eſhall then know if my friendſhip be inconhaſtent with the love 
my heart is pages be polleſt with, 

El. Do you know O@avia? 

Guſ. Don Kuis often has ſhew'd me her picture, which out 
of devotion to her, heconſtantly wears about him : do not re- 
fuſe me the happineſs of being ina capacity to adore you with- 
ont inquietude, | 

Elv, You deſire a thing, that is not fit for me to grant, tillT 
have had a ſufficient proof of your diſcretion. It may be if 1 
had told you my name before, or ſhew'd you my face, you had 
then too reveal'd one, and deſcrib'd the other. No, my repu- 
tation is a thing that well deſerves the belt of my care with 
whom Ientruſtit, Ile ſee you again, as ſoon as I may ſafely tell 
you whom I am. 

Gnſ. Leave me not without ſome further afſurances that 7 
ſhall again be thus bleſt, and that c're long I ſhall ſee you in the 
full lu{ire of your charms. 

Elv. Nothing ſhall hinder it, if to Do#'Ruis you do not a-,. 
gain reveal what is paſt. [ Offers to go-P 

Guſ, Stay,and Fle make you vows, 

Ely. If you have any thing more to ſay, follow me tothe 
Church of that Covent, and thered-ſcourſe it, 

Guſ. Sanco there are four piltols; [ Gives Sanco evoney, 
Sce it you canmake her earn it by diſcovering any thing to the 
advantage of my deſign, [ Guf. Elv. exenrt, 

San. Ile warrant you, Ile open her mouth with thinbunch 
of goldenKeyes, Money will ſet a womansclack a going pre. 


ſent] y 
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ſently, —Nay heark you, tho my Maſter and your Miſtreſs are 
gone aſide, it is not come to that yet, 'twixt you and 1, | have 
not made my compliments to you yet. 

Jac, I doubt your compliments will not be worth ſtaying to 
hear, 

San. Ikavea very good one in ſtore for you, 

Jace Tqueſtien it, 

San, But you'l like its 

Jac, Don't let it be too long then, 

San. There 'tis for you, [ gives her two pieces of Golds, 
without ſaying a word to you, How do you like it? 

Jac, 1doubt'tis a ſecond hand one, 

$4n, But 'tis ne're the worſe for wearing. 

Jac, Itisa dry compliment, 

84x, Butſuch a one as you can't well anſwer, unleſs yot re= 
peat part of the ſame to me again, 

Jac. Vleaſlure you I would not have receiv'd it, but that the 
money of Perſons of Quality was alwayes lucky to me, and for 
Incks ſake Ile keep it all. 

San, Then for lucks ſake Ile keep the other half, 

[ Sanco puts thereſt in his pocket. 
You ſee Dorn Guſman 1s a man that knows how to return 
aflronts in the belt manner, Hehad not oft-nded you thns it 
you had not firlt affronted me this mornirg, by ſcorning to take 
notice of me, when I dogg'd you and yours Mittrefs home ftiom 
Church, l 

ac. Vle perſne the hint, I may learn ſomethin 
_ Miſtreſles advantage. 7 , : . fide 
_ not been {o uncivil, but that my Miſtreſs gave me the 
od. 

San, Ibeganto think 1 had been decerv'd, when the aſk'd 
me how I came acquainted with you, and threatn'd fo, She 
diſſembled fo cuntingly, one would have thought her really 
angry. 

Jac. She did indeed counterfeit rarely well, 
San. Seeing her fo very angry, 1 ghelſsd (he was near home, 
and then pref! dno further, 

Jac, Anddid you {ee us goin? 

F $4n; 
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$4. Yes, and went preſently and fetch'd my Maſter to ſhew 
him your houſe z and ſee if we could catch you peeping out of: 
your windows, : 

Jac, And which are our windows now, think you ? 

San. There's your door, and there's your windows, 

Fac, O cunning Saco! 

Sar, What are you my Country too? [Sanco ſtarts, 

Jac, How your Country £ 

Sar, That you know my nameſo readily, I1never told it 
'0U- 

: ac, 1 know it well enough, 

Sans Butnow, for the two Piltols I have given you,l would 
have you te'l me one thing, which I don't as yet know, and 
that is your Miltreſs's na mc. 

Jac. | muſt needs beg your pardon. My mouth is ſeal'd up. 

Say, But with a W ater, 

Jac. So (trong, that all yoar Art can't force it open; 

San. You bave very (trong jawes, if gold can't open *em. 

Jac, Not at this time. 

San. If your legs have the ſame faculty. as your lips, you'l 

dic a Maid, Sweetheart, 

Jac. That which isin hand has no force with me, it may be 
the aſſurance of as much more to come may prevail, 

San, Theſe Women are deviliſh pick-pockets, Now muſt 
Iproduce the other two, "Tis ene true as you ſaid, thoſe pie- 
ces will belucky toyou, They already draw as many more to 
'em, Look you here, will you open? 

Jac. Give 'emme. 

San. Unravel then. 

Jace, 1will not tell you her name, becanſeI am ſworn to the 
contrary,but give 'em me,and Ile tell you how you ſhall know 
It, 

San, There, Now if you'l but rerarn me half of 'emback, 
I will tell you the names of all the Kindred my Maſter has, 
fince his great Grandfather, and the Lord knows how much 
further, 

Jac. Take notice, what I ſhall tel} you is for yourſake, and 
not for the gold, 

Then 
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$4n, Then give me that back again. | 

Jac. The kindneſs I ſhall do you in giving you an occalion to 
getinto the affeftions of your Maſter, who has ſet you about 
this work, will bea ſufficient benefit toyou, 

San, Nay Iknew that mony thrown into the Sea, 1s as ſoon 
to be gotten again, as when 'tis given to a Womans 

Jac, In ſhort Saco, if you woud know her name, goto the 
neighbours houſes, where you ſaw her go in, and 1 warrant 
you, they'l tell you that, and all elle you have a mind to 
know. 

Sax, I might have thought of that my ſelf, and have ſav'd 
the mony. 

Jac, My Miſtreſs and Dox Guſmax are come out of the 
Church, and are juſt upon parting ; for your ears, and the ſake 
of your dear Muſtachoes, Saco, never diſcover it was I that 
put you into the way of coming to the knowledge cf us. 

San. No, No. 

Jae. Adieu, [ Exit. 

Saw, So, I have handſomely wheadled her,- I think, 


Exier Don Guſman to Sanco, 


Guſ. Well, how have you diſpos'd of my Gold ? 

Sar. Te aſſure you, Sir, I gave 'em herevery one, Yowd 
a ſworn, it you bad but ſeen how ſhe then carried her ſelf, that 
I had run her ſome offence, and had ſhe not bethought 
her ſelf that the mony of Perſons of Quality is very lucky 
to her, ſhe'd have done me the atiront to have refus'd *em. 

Guſ, What have you diſcover'd ? 

San, Nothing Sir for ſake of your gold, ſhe had ſworn ſe- 
creſie, bat for my ſake ſhe told me, it I'd but enquire of the 
Neighbours, I might know both her and her Miſtrefs's Chri- 
ſten names, Sirnames, Quality, Condition, and wht ever,l had 
a mind too, 

Gu. Ile ſatisfie my ctriofity withall expedition. 

San. Here comes one has the countenance of an Informer. 


E 2x Enter 
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Enter a Skopkeeper, 


Guſ, Hark you, Friend. 

Stop, Yar Worlhips moſt humble -- 

Cf. Arc you an Irhabitant hereabopts ? 

Shop, At your ſervice Sire 

Gu. who liveshere in this Houſ. ? 

Shop. Certainly Sir you are one that has not liv'd long in 
Toledo, that you are 1gnorant who that houfe belongs to, 

Gu{, Pri:heeto, whom docs it belong to 2 

Shop. To as worthy and gallant a Perſun as— this day is 
:n all Spair, the King excepted, 

Gy/ I doubtit nor. 

Shop. Heisa little hot and haſty, old and teſty, but he lives 
not that has no fault, 

Guſ. How he racks me with delay. But 7 ask thee what his 
name 1s ? 

Shop. Lord Sir you are much of his temper, you are the 
moſt impatient'(t Gerptleman, Why Sir, that 1s the houſe of the" 
Count de-Benevent| 

Guſ. The Count de-Benevent, 

Ship. YesSir, and to let you ſee, that I know what 7 lay, his 
name of baptiſm is Alfonſo. His ſirname de Pimentel. Benevent is 
the name of a Country, that brings him in twenty ſcven thou» 
ſand, nine hundred lixty and fourteen duccates yearly Reve- 
nue. Where he has not only juriſdiction over his Vaſlals and 
Tenants for the preſervation and recovery of his Signicura] 
Duties, but has alſo arbitrary power in all cauſes Crimjna!, 
except high Treaſon. As for the Children he is blelt with, he 
has onely one Daughter, call'd 0ayia, to whom Don Diego 
de $tuniga, Grand Alguszil to his Majeſty, and Dow Ris de 
Aoncade, make their Addreiles : and Beatrice 1s the name of 
her Woman, who is as inſeparable from her, as- as- as Sir any 
thing you can imagine, 

Guſ. Stop thy Alarm, etcrnal Babler, 

Shop. Lord Sir, if you had but let me have told you that I 
ſav '< go out car!y this mornipg together, and that they came 

JON!C 
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home together, not half an hour ago, ſo cloſely vail'd that the 
Devil himſelf would have been plaguily puzl'd to Lave known 
*'em, and- and- and-lI had done Sir, 

Gnuſ, T hen begon, Sir. 

Shop. Your ſervant, Sir, 

Guſ, The Devil go with you, Sir, 

$ar, Hark you friend, of what Trade are you ? 

Shop, An Apothecary Signeor, 

San. | thought ſo, you talk'd {o like a Fool. 

Gu(- All circumſtances agree to confirm me this was OF avie, 
this is her Father's Houſe, ſhe went out this morning, return'd 
an hour ago, my Servant follow'd her , and here {he went in, 
I muſt now in right to friend(hip, cruelly (title my birth of pat 
ſion, ſlight her endcarments , refuſe her appointments, and 
ſhun the Careſles of a perſon, 1 find ſo obliging, and believe fo 
excellent, | 

San, Sir, here comes Don Ruis. 

Guſ. Walk this way to avoid giving him ſuſpition, that l 
have had any commerce with 04 avia, Sirrah, leave y cur lears 
Ing up at thoſe windows. 

San. O Sir, my neck is (tiff, I can't fo. much as turn my 
head that way, 

Fater Don Ruis. 
 Anis, Don Guſman, which way lyes your bulineſs at pre- 
lent - 

Guf. I was going home, in hopes to meet you there, 

Ruis, Vie bear you company, word was brought me 'ult now 
that my ſiſter Elvira is come to town, 

Guf, You tel! me ſurpriting news, 

Ruis, | expected her coming, but was not certain this wou d 
be the Day of her arriva), 

Guſ. I have heard the is a great beauty. 

Ruis, Her vertue 1s greater than her beauty, 

Gaſ. She is then an admirable Creature, torl have heard ve- 
ry great commendation of her beauty, a 

Bcatrice abore at the Window make 4 
ſign to Ruis and withdraws:*- 
uns, Ha Beatrice has given me the ſign out of the Witdow, 


Ths 
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This is the houſe ofthe Count Berevent, Let me defire you to 
walk ſlowly forward, ſhe is coming down to ſpeak to me. 1'le 
o'retake you at the end of the ltreet. 

Guſ. | hope ſhe has not ſent her maid down to diſcover what 
ſhe commanded me to conceal, 

[ Gul, San, E Xennt, 
Enter Beatrice below, 

Beat, O Sir, I have had a great mind to ſpeak with yor. There 
has becn a great falling out juſt now betwixt my Miltreſs and 
your Rival, They are parted in anger, never to ſee one ano- 
ther more; this is the molt favourable time that can be, to inſj- 
nuate your felt into her heart, you are already in her clteem, 
ſhe has an opinion of you to be a Gallant man.and ſhe is one that 
cannot be long without a Gallant, and no doubt will ſuoner 
make choice ot you than another, Adieu Sir, 

Ruis, Stay Beatrice, and take my thanks a long with you, 

Beat. I ſhall be hang'd if Iam ſeen, $ Rulsgrves ber money, 

Beat. Exit. 
Ruis. How kind was fortune to direct me here to receive this 
good news, 
Lovers whom fate does ſo ſeverely treat, 
When they receive ſmall favours think'em great, [ Exit, 


Acr. II. Scztns TI. 


Ezter Don Ruis, Don Guſman, Elvirs, anvaild. 


The Scene, apublick Garde. 


Hope, Madam, yon will be more favourable to a 
ſtranger,than to believe ail that Dox Rnis has told of 
me, to be truth. 

Ely. It isfo probable, that I can't i*' th leaſt doubt it, 


Guſ: Believe it rather his rallery, or that I only _— 
im 


Guf 
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him with an imaginary ſecret, to oblige him not toconceal from 
me all the true adventures that have hapn'd to him, 

Ruis. No, Don Guſman,(he knows my way of rallery with my 
friends, is to ſurpriſe *em with the diſcovery of ſuch harmleſs 
truths as theſe, 

Elv. You are a Cavalier ſo accompliſh'd, that I queſticn 
whether there is ere a conſiderable fortune in all Toledo that 
ſhuns yon, And 1 ſhoud be more ſurpris'd to hear that you had 
no Miltreſs,in this ſhort time you have been here,thanIam now, 
tounderſtand that you have one, 

Guſ. You may eaſily imagine what ſentiments one can. have 
for an inviſible beauty, 

Ely, 1 cannot imagine yourmotive todiſlemble it. SinceLove 
is the moſt innocent diverſion, and the fitteſt imployment for 
{o Gallant a perſon, 

Rvis, It is the policy of a well bred Cavalier, in the pre- 
ſence of a Lady, never to own his Love to another, 

[ Jac, talks aſide with Ruis, 
Enter Jacinta, 

Jac. Sir, a Woman in a vail came jult now to enquire for 
ou, her earneſtneſs to ſpeak with you, made me imagine her 
uſineſs of importance, wherefore | brought her to the gate 

of the Walks, where ſhe waits to ſce you, 

Rxis, Don Guſman, I'le wait on you preſently. 

[ Jac. Ruis Exenxt. 

Elv. Is it Sir, as my Brother ſays, that you difown your Love 
for this vail'd Lady, out of Galantry ro me, or are you really 
nor in Love, 

Guf. I believe my ſelf never to have been a Lover ? But lince 
I have had the honour of ſecing you. 

Elv. If I had thought to have procur'd tomy ſelf this de» 
claration, I woud not have complemented you upon the good 
toxtune that has happend to you, Tho you woud not have 
me believe the laſt you met with. Yet your anſwer ſhews that 
you are t 00 gallant notto be very happy. 

Guſ. | muſt never own a happineſs from Love, till you bc- 
lieve yourſelt the author of that happineſs. 

Elv, 1 amnot ſo great an Enemy to my own repo to endea- 

vour 
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vour aconquelt, which-will not be-in my power long to main. 
tain, And I woud little eſteem the ſubmiſſions of a heart fo 
{lippery as yours. 

Gxſ. Do you think, Madam, that one can get out of your 
Chaine, as calily as he is fetter'd with «em? and that it 1s poſlble 
for a heart to reſume {tz Liberty, after it has given it ſe!t up to (o 
great a mcrit, 

Elv, You have ſaid as much to the obliging perſon that 
charm'd you Jalt, and yet you wou'd be unfaithful to her, if you 
cou'd but find but any body to beſtow that heart on which you 
wou'd take away from her, 

Guj. If ſhe would have unvail'd, and I had found her face 
anlwerable to ker ſhape, mein, and wit z this ſally of my heart 
could not have becn without injuſtice, but now having ſcen 
you before her, your charms have not given me the liberty to 
wait till ſhe ſhews me hers, and it now Thad the weakneſs 
to change, I ſhoud not be unfaithful to Her, but to you. 


Enter Lon Rus, 


Elv. I find, Don Guſman by his Wit has been converſant in 
all the gallantryes where ever he came. Tho I had the 
better cauſe, yet he ſtill got the advantage on his fide. | to Ruis 

Ris. lam ſorry I miſled the pleaſure of your diſcourſe, but 
now Elvira, whilſt you renew your acquaintance with the o« 
ther Walks of the Garden, which ſince yon have been abſent 
have received great alterations. I will conſult with Dox Guſ- 
man in a {mall attair of my own. [ Elv, Jac. Exeant. 
Beatrice, from whom I receiv'd the good news | acquaint- 
ed you with, has been with me again, to tell me what halte 
then made her forget, That to morrow is her Miltreſles 
anniverſary birth day, And councels me to make an open 
profeſſicn of my Love to 0Favia in the gallantry of a fere- 
nade to night under her Window, according to the cultome 
of Lovers. 

Guſ, I adviſe you to perſue the hint, 

Ruis. Inorder to itI entreat from you the compoſition, of a 
Song whilſt] go and provide for the dance, 

Gu. 
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Guſ. It wou'd now be injurious tu your affairs to plead in. 
ſufficiency, I will rather expoſe my- ignorance than ſeem to | 
want a will toſerve you. | 

Ruis, Vieleave you here to the pertormance of what you 
undertake, 

Guſe At your return you ſhall receive the fruits of my Medi- 
tation, [ Ruis exit. 

[ Guſman walks abort as if be ſtudied. 
Enter Elvira, Jacinta vail'd, Don Diego perſuing ther, 

Dieg. Madam,it is in vain to ſhun me, where ever you Re- 
tire Ile perſue you, ſpeak to you, and upbraid youe 

Gauſ. How Sir 1 perfue her ! ſpeak to her | and epbraid her / 
In the preſence of Dor Guſman de Haro no Lady (hall ever re- 
ceiveſnch attronts. And to this Fle not permit the thouſandth 
part of that inſolence, 

Dieg. Tho ſhe flies tomy new Rival for proteftion, I will 
even in thy preſence tell her, that ſhe isa faithleſs woman ; and 
on thee, that art the caule and author of her Infidelity, 1 wil! 
revenge it, [ Both draw and ficht. 

Elv. Jac. Ah,ah, ah 

Enter Don Ruis. 
Auis, My Friend engag'd againſt my Rival. Hold, hold. 
[_ They leave fighting. 
Don Guſman you muſt not take up my quarrel . it is my right 
to hight him, He ismy Rival, { Ruis offers tofight Don Dicgo. 

Guſ. But in my preſence he offer'd the affront to her, and it 
1s my right, [_ Offers to fieht, 

Ruis, Hold, if he has affronted her 7 have a double right, 
yours Is but ſingle, therefore you —_ to tight thrult + 


give Way. ing Guſman aftde. 
Gu}. Ile not quit my claim- | interpoſes again, 
\ They are ſirnggling which ſhall 
fieht with Lon Diego, 


Enter Count de Benevent. {i4rts, and draws his Sword. 

Ben, Ha! Ods precious. Ods,ods among(t Cavaliers. Come, 
here's an old Cock of the Game at time of need will come in 
for a ſparring blow with ye, [ Ben. ſdes with Diego. . 

Guf. Sir, I except aga'nſt un ſrord,in reſpect of your Age. 

ns. 
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R#%ir. And I muſt not engage mine inyonr defence that are the 
Parent of the fair-0Favia, whoſe beatty renders her the Idol 
of my ſoul. Therefore we mult defer our quarrel till ſome 
other time. 

Ben. Don Ruis the word of a Cavalier ought to be invio- 
late, Ods precious, did I not promiſe you, oncondition there 
might ariſe no quarrels betwixt you and Dow Diego, that if he 
withdrew his pretentations to my Daughter, I wou'd next a 
prove of yours,and yet you inprejudice of your word now ks 
- up the unjult quarrel of a Rival, 

Ruis, Sir,the Panitilio of this quarrel is an affront offer'd my 
Silter in preſence of my friend. Her outcryes call'd me to her 
-zlii{tancc. 

Guſ. He would preſs on her retirement. 

Ber. Hau Don Diego, here ariſcs another Punctilio. And you 
and | ſhall come roundly to't anon. Do you, Dor Dzego, betore 
you have quitted yonr pretentions to my Daughter, make ad- 
dreifes to auother, Ods precious, Don Drego. 

| Stroaks up his Mnſtachoes and Struts. 

Dieg. Sir, run not on in this miltake. 1thought the perſon 
{ per{u'd had been the fair 0F avia, and not his ſitter, 

Ben, Uhere's my Punctilio gone agen, Ods preciofs, but 
how do 1 knew this to be truth, 

Dirg, Your Daughter and I parted in anger, and having no= 
tice given me ſhe was in the Walks, I refolv'd to come and 
make my ſubmiſſions. When I enter'd the Garden, ſeeing 
that Lady pull down her Veil and retire from me as | came to- 
wards her, made me think 'twas the, and her hafte to ſhun me 
contirm'd me beyond doubt. 1 tollow'd her with reſolutions 
not to leave her till ſhe had had heard me ſpeak, ThisI hope 
Sir, makes my peace with you. : 

Ben. Live Dor Diego, long grow your --* {!:choes. Ods 
precious , Cavaliers miltakes are no Punci!'is you mult be 
friends, 

Dieg, Madam, I beg your pardon, and yours Sir, [| #9 Gal, 
And yours Dor Ris, tor this error to the fair E/viza, But in 
the concern of Rival, tu all I walk upright. o 

Ben, .Ods precious, he's inth'right, there's the PunGilio on 
A's ſide, Elv, 
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Flv. Sir, l owrit as your miſtake and forgive it; toDon 
And { know Don Guſman is (o gallant , by tollowing 2 Dies 
itto juſtifie my example, 

Guſ. I acknowledge Don Diego brave, 

Bey. Ods precious, and ſo he is, and you Dow Rnis (hall have 
no farther reſentments, 

Rnis, | have forgotten it already. 

Ben, By my Grandlire's ſoul and thefe Muſtachoes, thou art 
a gallant fellow too, Ods precious, Dox Diego, you and I will 
80-together. [ Ben. Dieg, Exeunt, 

Guſ, I'de be content to have a Rancountre ey'ry day for the 
diverſion of fo pleafart a reconciliation. "E, 

Kiis, This Count Benevent is a very worthy perfon« But 
the teſtyeſt little old gray-beard in a!l Spaiy. 

Guſ. 1 never met with ſuch a hot ſpur, his humour is very 


pleaſant. ; 
Elv. Brother,[ will croſs.the Walks, and make a vifit te fome 


Nuns of my acquaintance, in the Convent that joyns tothe Gar « 
en, 

Anis, A Diſcreet Maid is always Miſtreſs of her, ſelf, 

[ Elv, Ja, Exeuzt. 
Now l'le perſue my deſign, 

Guſ, AndTleretire to a more private Walk, 

{ Ruis, Gulf, ſeveral/y Exennt. 
Enter Don Diego, Octavia, xnvail'd. 

07, You ſee Sir, how ſubject we'are to miltakes, And one 
error (ti) begets another, 

Dieg. But I amnot yet convinc'd that your going outfo ear- 
ly was tothe bath,or only thither, For theVallet of ConGu(man, 
who follow'd you tromthe Church of St. Domrinic, has diſco + 
ver'd an adventure which it may be was not leſs pleaſing to you 
than the other, 

0&.1 heard him babble indeed, and perceiv'd by his difcomfe 
that he was run into a mlitake, Whichoccalton'd that in you, 
which made fac! a burly burly in your br ains, And I hate you fo 
much for believing meguilty of what that Sort kept a prating, 
that all your endeavours and acknuwlcdgements ſhall never 
perfect a reconciliation, 

Dieg. Y ©: ought without dithculty to excuſe a jealouſie oc- 
calion'd © ...ch conviacing circumitances. F © Ot 
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0F. Convincing ! Did he tell yon my name? or if he had, 
Ile own no Lover but him, that will give the lye to a thou- 
ſand witneſſes, when 1 am tax'd. No Pretender to me ſhalldare 
believe any thing but his own eyes, And not all they inform 
him neither, 

Dieg. A Love like mine, cannot but be ſubject to jealouſie, 
What is ſo dearly priz'd, we are ever in fearto loſe, Put 
your ſelf wholly into my poſlefſion, that I may no longer be 
tormented with the fears of being depriv'd of you, 

OF. No, Don Diego, now you can nolonger boaſt of your 
deſerting me, I'le depart with the honour of having left you x 
1nd whillt I may, March oft with flying colours. 

Dizg. . Yet a few minutes tay. 

04a. No, I will not endanger the loſs of a triumph, of which 
I am now certain, 

Dieg. You know not the outrages of diſpair, 

OFa. I know my own relolutions, 

Diege. Andl1 mine, 

0a, Adieu Don Diego. [ Turns back, 

You don't hinder me then trom going ? You would | Ironically. 
not let me go, but that you know Vle return again. But think 
not | bid you adieu, as formerly for a ſhort time only, I bid 
you for ever adieu. 

Dzeg. Had you been a perfect Lover, you cou'd not have be. 
come lo abſolute a Tyrant, 

Enter Count de Benevent. 

Ber, Come, come, come 0Favia, Ods precious to morrow 
is a new day, fidle, fadle comes twice in a Moon, To be thns 
late a broad is no good punctilio in a Woman, Ods precions it 
grows late, Doxz Diego fare you well. 

| [ Count Bun, avd Octa, exenrt, 

Dieg. She reſolves to maintain t- conquelt,.  'one 2s1 did 
mine, Batl perceive ſhe durſt nor lay, fear;  : carts res 
volt, yet e'rel {leep, tho night comes on a pace, 1''c make ſome 
progre(s towards a peace« 

If e're like mine a Love (he entertain'd, 
SH already gives the conqueſt ſhe has gain'd, 
[ Exit, 
Enter 


_ 
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4 Enter Guſman reading in a Tablet. Sanco, 

San. Auh! he's here : That ſuch a gallant Perſon as my 
Maſter ſhould turn Ballad Maker, and that Doxz Rnis ſhould 
have ſuch a crochet in's pate to hng'em!How ſtrangely we com- 
mence our degrees in Love. Firſt it makes us Fools, then Mad- 
men, then Poets, and our Wives as faſt as we marry make us 
Mon(ters,and then,like commencingDottors, we wear theBadge | 


of our Occupations, 

Guſ;, So, [ Lookjqge off of his Book, 

San, Sir, Don Rnis ſent me to you for ſome Stanza's, I be- 
lieve he meant a Ballad, Sir, 

Guſ Do you think ſo Sir. There. Guſ. gives the Ta» 
Give that to him, and tell him, I compoſ- © Blet to Sano. 
ed them tothe Tnne that he is ſo much pleas'd with. Make 
haſte. 

San, Ay Sir, [ Sanco exit. 

Enter Jacinta veil d, pulls Guſman by the Sleeve 
as he is going off. 

Jac, Sir, Sir. $ Jacinta gives 4 Tavlet book to Gniman, 

he opens it and reads, 

Guſ. reads. Sir, I will not fail to meet you to morrow at the 
ſame Church, where we made onr firſt appointment, and at the 
ſame hour I will appear_ unveil'd, ambitious to ſubdue your 
heart, that the Glory of ſo noble a Conqueſt may add to the 
triumphs of my Eyes. Your Unknown, 

I am ſtill ot opinion that I receive theſe invitations from 
the Mittreſs of my Friend : hearing of our quarrel,ſhe had the 
knowledge of my being here, Since | have ſeen the C!.arms of 
the Fair Elvira, I can atleaſt with more eaſe be juſt to my 
Friend. 1will return my anſwer in writing on the other fide 
of the Leaf, [ Gul. write s in the Tablet, 
So! Return that to the Lady, [ Gul. exif, 
Enter Elvira, turns up her Veil as ſte enters. 

Elv. Giveit me Jacinta, I have an impatient defire to know 
his anſwer, [ Elvira takes the Tablet and reads. 
Madam, my paſhonsare grown ſo extream violent, lincelaſt I 
had the honour to diſcourſe with you, that I find it will not be 
lafe truſting your ſe]f with me. For ſhould you give denial to 

EF 3 my 
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my requeſt, tow extravagant ſocver, I ſhonld attempt ſome... 
thing 1a prejadice of your honour and my own, Therefore 
whil(t I am yct capable of reſpect, 1 requelt you not to come 
in my way. "For this reaſon I retuſe to meet you, and befeech 
you not to honour me any further than with your eſteem, 
Adieu, 

Ev, O Jacinta he knows my heart already. This anſwer is 
pen'd word for word tomy deſires. I feard the declaration 
of his love had been but expreſſions of gallantry, but this re- 
tufal to meet hF veild unknown, gives me at once a proof 
both of his love and conſtancy. 

Jac. In this trial you dangerouſly expos'd the quiet of your 
mind, tho not love, yet curiolity might have lcd him to a fur 
ther progreſs in this adventure. 

Elv. Great gains are not purchas'd without great hazards. 
Come, I can now withont- fear let looſe my heart, ,and give it 
a full range in the walks of love. 

Till we have proof a Lover will be juſt 
Our ſatisfaFions leſſen'd by miſiruſt. 
[ Elv, Jac. exeun?. 


Fricr Don Dicgo, Ordgano with their Swords in their 
hands, Flambeaux, and Muſick : the Muſick is 
plac'd under Ottavia's Window, 


1he Scene changer to the Street before Connt Benevents Houſe, 


A $8 O N G- 
I, 
E's a flegmatick Lover 
H In whom we diſcover 
A temper that never do's change, 

A Ereaſi that like mine with jealouſie burns, 
Now Love and now Anger poſſeſs it by turns, 
With fears I grow wild,and with hopes 1 grow tame. 
That paſſion 15 weak, that is always the ſame, 

With fears, &c., 

1hat Paſſion. c.. 

Eut 
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But the ſanguine brish Lover 
Can never give over. 
He cannot be dully at reſt, 
He knows that her charms have conquer d yet more, 
That many there are, who do ſigh and adore, 
He trults not to merit to give him ſucceſs, 
For women love only by fancy and gueſs. 
Or if to deſert by great chance they prove kind, 
The Fair ſtill are fickle, and oft change their mind. 
- 


3 
Oh the ſtarts of a Lover 
Do plainly diſcover 
The paſſion he feels is extream | 

For he that loves well, and does not poſſeſs, 
Muſt eitber be jealons,or elſe love you leſs. 
Then ſay not my fears, or my doubts do you wrong, 
He cannot be quiet, who's paſſion is ſtrong. 
Small fires but glow, and are alwayes the ſame, 
But the greater will rage,and will [catter their flame. 


The Song ended a Cerebrand is danc d: #3 
the dance ends,mmſickis heard without. 


Ordg. Heark. 


Dijeg. More Mulick / put out your Lights, and range your 
{clves under the window. 


Enter Don Rais, Sanco in cloaks with Sword; in their 
hands, Flambenux, Myuſitianers, Dancers, 


Diez, Who goes there 2 
Ruis, Who's there 2 
Dieg. Pals, 

Rnis, Play mulick, 


Dree. 
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Deig. Cuards, "The lights and Muſick of both run 4+ 
way : they claſh in the dark, loſe 
one another, Don Ruis, Ordgano, 

s fight retreating. Sanco ſtands 
ernfl'd in's cloak , trembling and 
poaking all the while with his Sword 

in bis Scabbard, 
Ruis, They have quitted their Station. Who's there ? 
[Ruis returning touches Sanco with his Swerd, 
$4n, Oh, Oh, 
Ruis. Sanco. 
San. Don Ruis- O Sir, gre you alive 2 
Rnis, And (o art thou. 
' San. Aye Sir, and as whole as a Filh, A pox on't, I could 
not get my Sword out, 
Ruis, We have made them quit their poſt, 
Sax, Ay Sir, We are Maſters of the held. 
Rniz, Run after the lights and Mufick, and bid'em turn a- 
gain. [Sanco goes to the other ſide of the Stage. 
Rnis, This muſt be Dox Diego, upon the ſame delign, 
Sans Here, here, the days our own, Come again Cowards, 
come again, 
Rnuis, Doyou lee 'em 2 ; 
Sar, They were all yonder in the next Porch, they are com. 
ing vir, 


Enter Lights, Muſick, Dancers. 
Ris. In order- Mulick begin.- { a flouriſh of Muſick 


A $0ONG. 


77 Celia, what powerful charms have you, 
That with a look cond ſo my heart ſubdue 
And at firſt ught impoſe a Law,on me ; 
Againſt my fundamental liberty # 
, T lookd, and Lov'd! O! fatal was that day! 
I look d, until Tlook'd my heart away, 
Tlook'd, and loud, &c, 
1 look d until, Kc, 
And 
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And yet hpon your brow you wore a frown, : 
What wou d ſereneneſs then, and ſmiles have don e : 
In vain in vain, we boaſt a free born Soxl, 

When Beauty can ſo eaſily centrout 3 

When every glance does liberty expoſe, 

And with a look we native freedome loſe, 

When every, &C, 

And with, &c, 


Tou bid me now reſume my liberty, 

Alas I cannot, if I wow'd be free: 
Should Fate the unwiſh'd power beſtow, yet ſtill, 
Having that power IT ſhould want the will, 
Where Love jo abſolute a Monarch reigns, 
They conrt their fetters, and grow proud of Chains. 
Since you with ſcorn and frowns can conquer ſo, 
Ab try what Miracles your ſmiles. wou'd do. 


[ The Song ended: a dance 


Alt the end of the dance enter Diego, Ordgano, and more 
Servarts, all with their Swords and lights. 


Dieg. Fall on. 

San, Stand to your Arms, [ Sanco rurs away. 
[ Muſick and Lights exennt, 
Dzeg. So we have regain'd the field. yen Ruis fiebts 

retreating. 

Enter Connt de Benevent with a ſword in his hand, in a 

Cap and Night Goren, and bis Muſtachoes in a 
Caſe and Servants with Lights, 

Fen. Ods precious, Doz Diego, | approve not theſe no@urnal 
follies, why muſt I be alarm'd out of my Bed, and the whole 
neighbourhood be diſturb'd 2 Ods precious, Dor Diego. 

| Octa. Beat, above at the Window, 

Dieg. Pray hear me Sir. 

Ben. Ods precious, Don Diego, I tell you 'tis no good pun+ 
ctilio to proclaim my Daughter to the whole town, by your te- 

G nebrous 
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nebrions exploits, Ods precions, Like not ſhe ſhou'd be made 
the ſubje2t of publick diſcourle. 

Dieg. Sir, I beg your pardon that —— 

Ben, Ods preciou?, pardon's an Aſs, and I ride my Mule, 
Dozx Diego this punCtilioquadrate's with my judgment, you muſt 
pretend no more to my Diughter 3 ne're more come near my 
Houſe, Ods precious, if I catch you within my Doors 'twill 
be an affront to my Multachoes, farewel Sir, 

Dieg. I hope Sir, 

Ben, What, that Tle tell a Lye : Ods precious ſuch another 
hope, and you and I will crack a punctilio together, [ Exit. 

Beat. Now he's he gonein Madam. 

OF. Don Diego, what's the matter # 

Dieg. 'Tis no hard thing to gheſs the matter when Rivals 
meet. 

0F, I hope you have not reciev'd harm. 

Dzeg. 1 doubt not but your hopes are as obliging to my new 
Rival, that gave youthis cerenade. I queſtion not but you'| be 
glad of fo fair apretence as the authority of a father to julti. 
he your forſaking me. | 

0F. We'i Don Dieg» 

Enter Connt de Benevent. 
Ben, Well Don Diego, Ods precious but I ſay *tis not well 
Don Diego. You ſhall find it ill done Dox Diego, ah. 
yn draws upon Don Diego, who 
retreates only defending himfelf. 
There's a PunQtilio for him, now 1 ſhall exchange another with 
you, Miſtreſs Mag-pye , that are chattering above, and change 
your Cage for you. Ods precious, Girls talking gibberiſh our 
at a Window. 


Women in Love connt theſe things peccadilloes ; 
But, Ods precious T le make her mind her pundilio s, 
| [ Excunt, 


ACT, 
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Acr. IV. Sctne I, 


The Scene: the Street before Connt de Benevents Howſe. 


Enter Don Ruis, Sanco. 


Ruis. CN anco walk in fight of that window, and if you ſcee're 
QC a Woman look out, ſhew her that Note, and becken 
her down to receive it, | 

San. How then Sir 2 

Ruis, She will return an anſwer cither in writing or by word 
of mouth : mind what ſhe ſayes to you, and bring me an exact 
account. 

$4an, I know Sir, it is not manners to queſtion our betters. 
Bur it is ſo material, when one is to deliver an anf{iwer, to know 
where you will be. 

Ruis, You ſhall find me here in the Church, with your Maſter 
and Elvira. 

San. But Sir, not knowing me, ſuppoſe ſhe ſhou'd refuſe to 
come down, 

Rais, It is becauſe you are not known here that I ask'd 
Den Guſman leave toimply you in this affair, I would other- 
wife have entruſted it with one of my own ſcrvants, 

84n, Sir, Iam known here. 

Ris, Thou known here Szrco? how came your acquaintance 
and rvith whom. 

San. | had like tohave made a diſcovery. 

Why Sir, ever fince laſt night that I was kere with you, No 
doubt they to oknotice of me out at Window. 

Ruis. No, 'twas dark, and you had acloak on, they Inot 
know you again, 

San, vir, I muſt beg leave to be once more unmannerlv. 
Pray Sir, tte, being no ſuperſcription upon this Note, what 
is the name of the perſon to whom 1 am to deliver it. 

tinis. Her Name is Beatrice, ſhe is ſervant to the Lady 
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whom we, Czerenaded laſt Night. 
San, Cerenade ay, you ſhall Cerenade by your ſelf next 
time. Lovegallaaties were never fortunate to me- 
Anis. It any one of Count de Berevents houſe , queſtion 
You, ſay yow are Kinſman to Beatrice, 
San. 1 can tell that lye without ſcruple, for ſhe and I are 
brother and ſiſter by occupation, 
Rwis, Pe ſure you torget not one ſyllable of her anſwer. 
Sax. Look you Sir, Ile be picking my cars all the while I 
am here Eves dropping ; that I may the better hear every word 
ihe ſayes. 
Rnuis. $0, now go forward, [ Ris Exit. 
San, Little thinks Doz Ris, how well Iam acquainted with 
Beatrice, if I had unluckily diſcover'd my Maſters mornings 
ramble, and hisMiſtreſs early devotion, ſhould have ſet the de. 
vil upon his Gallop indeed, The door opens-I'le abſcognd. 
Enter 4s ont of his houſe into the ſtreet, Count 
de-Beneventr, Pedro. 
Ben, Ods precious, Pedro , how thou haſt, put my Cloak 
ON, 
Fed. Fle mend it Sirz | 
Ben, Ods precious, a new Cloak want mendivg. 
Ped, Set it right, I meant Sir, 
. Pedro goes to make his Cloak bang right and 
touches his his ruff. Benev. falls a Jumping. 
Ber, O Sant Jaco | Sant Jago! Thou diſordereſt my 
Ruff. Ods precious varlet am 7 tofſec the King ina rumpl'd 


Rufl, 

Ped. Sir now it1s well, 

Ben. Ods Precious well, when TI fay it is ill, art thou 
upon thy Punttilio's with me, [ looks on his Watch, 
Ods Precious, 'ti« almoſt nine a Clock. Come, Come, he that 
will thrive at Court mult riſe betimes, Drog nos guarda. 

| Ben, Fed, Exennt. 

$an, What a telly old Waſp was this, Ide ſooner be valet to 
his Mule,and ventnre to have my brains courteoutlyknock'd out 
with a complimerit, when he's fo civil to make legs backward, 


than walk bchind him, whillt he has that long ſting at his tay], 
But 
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But now the Weezel's gone, methinks the Rabbets ſhou'd be 
peeping out of their boroughs, Auh, 7ſcethat which Tlook 
for : mumping already, iſt- iſt- C Beatrice /ooks out at Window. 
Auh, there's the comteousdop, 2 Sanco ſhews the Letter. She 
and the ſignificant Nod, ſhe's _J) curtefſes, nods, claps to the 


gone from the window and 1s. +. window. 
coming down to me. Ile go into the Court and meet her. 


Enter Diego. 

Dice Ha! There's that Fellow again upon ſome deſign, Ile 
follow him. [ Exit, 
Fxtcr Beatrice, Sanco, 

Beat: Well Sir! what have you to ſay to me now, 

San. Nothing not I. There [ Holds a Letter to her, 

Beat, What'sthis? 

San, Let it ſpeak for himiclf, 

Beat. From whom comes it £ 

San, Read and learn. 

Beat. You are very ſhort. 

S.x. And you very inquiſitive. 

Beat, It behoves me to ask. 

San+ And me to fay nothing. 

Enter Diego. 

Dieg, Vletry to hear their diſcourſe [_Sipes bebind'enr, 

Beat, ButVle firſt know from whom it comes before | bes 
{tow the pains to read it. 

Sanc. Twas commanded to deliver it barely and fimply to 
yon, And will not go beyond my order, there it you will take 
It you May, $ Diego ſteals behinde Sancogand ſnatchertle 

Letter from him. 

Dieg, It you wont,here's one that will, 

San, He chop'd as ſure as a Dog at a Shoulder of Mutton. 

Dieg- Tie read it without ſo much ceremony, 

San, Sir, yOu area very courteous Perſon, and now 7 have 
delivered it fate into your hands, 7'le take my leave. 

Dieg. Stay Friend, till 1 have read it, it may require an an- 
Iwer, _ $ Dicgo #reads on Sanco's foot whilſt be read; the 

Letter, who is often itching to be gone. 
Djego reads, have followed your counſel and what ever ad- 
CG 2 vantage 


— 
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vantage Don Diego pretends to have had in the Rancolintre, 
Yet be aflurd, tho overpower'd by his numbers, 7 retreated 
more like a reſpeQful Lover,than a cowardly Riva. ; make haſte 
to.let me profit by his misfortunes, and fail not tv acquaint me 
with what happen'd after I withdrew. 


San. Now it will do you no further ſervice, Sir, be pleas'd to 
return it to me again, 


Dzeg. No Sir, but Tlebe ſocivil tomy Rival to pay Portage. 
[ Diego canes Sanco, 

Sax, O hold, hold Sir, hold, ho!d, 7am latisfi'd. 

Dieg. But 1 am not fatish'd. 


Sax, Hold Sir, 7 will give you what ſatisfaCtion you pleaſe, 

Beat, Ah you Coward ! What do you wear a Sword for ? 

San, Hold your tongue Hiſwite, or 7le, have you up before 
the Taquilition for provoking me to wrath, 

Beat. Away you Sot, 


San. I have been at my Prayers this Morning, 1dothe work 
of agood Chriſtian, bear afflictions patiently ; belides 7 have 
ſuch a re{peCt for ſo brave a Cavalier, that if it befor his ſatis - 
fation, he ſhall beat me twice as much, 

Dieg. Tbeat youleſs for your own ſake, for andertaking 
this piece of ſervice, than out of reſpeQ to Dor Guſman. Tell 
bim 7 have ſent an anſwer. Bid him read it upon your back. 

San. 'Tis buta very ſcorvy Character. 

Dieg, It you think it is not writ plain enough, Tle try to 
mend 1t with a ſecond 7mpreſtion. 

San, NoSir, tis all plainto be read, as Holy. dayes in the 
Calender. 7t's in red Letters. Your Servant. [| Sanco Exit. 

Enter OQtavia, 
0Fa, Don Diego, 7 law you from my window diſcourſing 


with Beatrice , and thence did conclude, that you knew my 
Fatker was abroad. 


Dicg. Yes Madam, Tmet him, 

0Fa. Knowing you have ever been refſpeQtfnl to my Fa- 
thers Orders, and thetcfore wou'd not tranſgreſs them, how 
ſevere lo cover, and that 7 could not invite you in, but 
with anabſolute breach of my duty, 7 therefore came down 
to you, to ict you know, that lis feverity and ill treatment of 


you 
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you, has mov'd me to much concern for you; and has reviv'd 
in my heart the ſame kind ſentiments it had before your provo- 
cations. | 

Dzeg. Isthis to me Madam ! 

0#, Thad not ſo ſoon forgiven you, but by my kindneſs t5 
make ſatisfation for the injuries you recciv'd from his ruffre- 
t1eatment laſt night, 

Di#eg. Pray go orf. 

08. | have already endeavour'd toappeafe my fathers dif- 
pleaſure, and doubt not but e're nght do induce himto revoke 
his prohibition. 

Dieg. Perfidious Woman, how cuſtomary is it for youto 
frame impoſtures, That are aforchand thus prepar'd with ſuch 
notorious ones. RN : 

0F, The ſtrangeneſs of your reply ſo much ſurpriles me, I 
know not what anſwer to make on the ſadden, 

Dieg. Go nungrateful 1 Make anſwer to that Letter, which 
Don Gu/man has ſent you, and which you have not the pleaſure 
to read, but after my peruſal. [ Diego throws the Letter to ber, 

OF, You amaze me yet more, take it up Beatrice, 

Dieg. Far from the flattering YBeat. Takes it up , Ota, 
hopes you have given him, of } reads whilit Diego talks. 
prefiting by my misfortunes, 7 ſhall by his recieve advantage z 
ſince, Tcſcape one ſo perfidious, that on the leaſt occaſion will 
ſacrifice his intexcſt to another, as you have done mine to 
him. 

O08. Beatrice, from whom came this note >. who receiv'd it? 
and from whom ? 

reat, Madam, I neither know the Meſſenger, nor him that 
ſent it, and for that 1eaſon refus'd to receive it, and if he had 
not dealt ſo i] with the Meflenger, 'tis probable he would have 
given an account from whom he brought it. 7deny'd to take 
it, and Doz Diego lnatch'd it &ut of his hand. 

Dleg, Both the Miltrefs and the Servant aCt their parts moſt 
exattly well. For alltha! ſereneſs of your countenance 7 per- 
ceive the diſturbance in ycurmind, that artificial calm both in 


your looks and word- is 00 thin a varniſh to gloſs oyer the PET 
fidiouſneſs of your heart, 


Of. 
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0. Tho fiercencſs is nſually inſeparable from innocence.yet 
7 will now conſtrain my ſelf to wave it. And withour paſſion 
tell you, that 7 have no pretenders beſides Dor Ris and your 
{elf This Do Guſman, whom you inform meſent this note, is 
a ſtranger, and oneZ never ſpoketo, never have 7 ſo mach as 
{cen him 

Dieg. Do's not this Letter own a commerce betwixt you ? 
do's henot ſay he follow'd your counſel? That he is your Lo- 
ver, and my Rival ? 

0F. Am not 7to becredited ſooner than a Letter without a 
name to't? 

Dieg. We may conſtrain our ſelves not to believe great pre- 
lumptions, But not tocredit ſuch convincing proofs is impo- 
hble. Therefore keep back the heart you come to reſtore, 
mine from this hour ſhakes off your Bonds, and that you may 
not again enllave it, this day will put it under the proteCtion 
of one who is at leaſt as fair as you, But qucſtionleſs will not 
be ſo perfidious, 

0@F. I doubt not but you may beſtow your heart on a fairer 
perſon, but with all your precaution, you cannot make choice 
of one more faithful. But do not fondly believe 7te)l you this 
hecauſe 7 fear to loſe you, Tleſs concern my ſelf to regain a 
place in your heart, thaa to diſcover the ſtate of mine, which 
is well enough pleas'd not to diſcend to a juſtification, 

Dieg. The miſtery of the Cerenade and Letter is not ſo hard 
to unridle, as you woud make me believe by an abſulute deny- 
al of all : if you had ſaid you knew of the Cerenade, but 
coud not help it, that you receiv'd his Love Letters but re- 
turn'd no anſwer, that he made himſelf my Rival but had no 
encouragement, you had ſeem'd to diſapprove what you had 
done by being willing to excuſe it; but nat to acknowledge any 
thing is to confeſs your ſelf criminal in all, and this allurance 
which you diſcover in your obſtinate diſowning my acculati- 
ons, ſhews the pleaſure you have taken to offend me. Thus 
" having made you ſenſible that 7am not ignorant, nor you inno- 
cent, Pie leave you to ſollace your ſelf in the repole of your 
new conqueſt. | Dieg. Exit * 


OF. Beatrice I perceive well enough that you hold intellt 
genc 
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gence with Dox Rxis, but in ſo criticala conjudure, I forbore 
to acknowledge it, Follow me up to my Chamber, and 
there reſolve to make a full diſcovery or depart from me, and 
my eternal hatred be your ſtipend, | Exennt. 
Enter Don Guſman, Don Ruis,.Elvira, Sanco, ard 
Jacinta, owt of the Church._ Into the ſame 
ſtreet before Count Benev. houſe. 

Ruis, How 2 In what manner did he beat you 2 

San, In the beſt manner he coud, without doubt, The 
gallant perſon who diverted himſelf at my expence, made a 
ſhift to make my back, and his Cane meet ſome halte a Score 
times. 

Guſ. You told him you belong'd to me, and the offended 
Dor Diego retains a grudge lince our lalt quarrrel, and conli. 
der'd thee accordingly, 

$41, No Sir, he told me that I belong'd to you, and with- 
out any conſideration at all, loaded my back withhis ſalutes, 
and ſent me to you greeting 

Ruis. Are you ſure you underſtood him right, did he name 
Dox Guſman, and then ſay you belong'd tohim, 

San. Nay Sir, I believe he took me for an arrant blockhead 
as you do, becauſe he took ſuch pains to beat it into me. 

Elv. By his uſage of Saco and his Meſſage, he takes you for 
his Rival. 

$an. Without doubt he takes him for his Rival, and it is as 
the moſt humble Vallet of his Rival, that I have been regal'd ſo 
plentifully, 

Ris. When you ſaw how he woud uſe you, you ſhou'd 
have told him from whom the note had come, 

San. What had 1 gain'd by that, for beſides that you had for: 
bidden me, I ſhou'd only have changed my Matter, not the 
imployment, and fince I cou'd not eſcape beating, what mattee 
was it for whoſe ſake I had been beaten. 

Gu. | will find time, to return Dox Diego thanks, for his 
Meſlages 
Ris, Since it was to his Rival that he meant theaffront 
It is I that am to take an account of his ations. . 

Gn,/ I may be his en'my withont being his Rival. Henge 
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count to declare himſelt mine, has by his ill uſage of one that 
he knew belong'd to me, has nam'd me for fear he ſhou'd doubt 
it, I ſtand in honour oblig'd to take notice of the affront, 

Elv. I fear the event of this [Elv, Aſide 

Ruis, If | had not written the Note, Don Diego and you 
wou'd in proba bility never have had any more concern, Beſides 
Sanco at that time belong'd not to you, but to me, ſince you 
were pleas'd to make me Maſter of him, and he was imploy'd in 
my bulineſs. So whether in concern of his Rival, or inconli. 
deration of his Maſter,he gave Sanco the beating, it is to me 0n- 
ly that the affront was done, 

San. It was an afiront to both, therefore the beſt way to re- 
venge it, is for on? to ſet upon him before, whileſt the other at- 
taques him hehind, 

Elv. In my judgement you are both too nice to interpret an 
affront from a gentlemans 11] treatment of a Servant, when the 
Maſter is not in preſence, A Servants ſawcineſs oftentimes de- 
ſerves it. 

Rais. 1 do not make a poſitive concluſion that I am oblig'd 
to reſent it, but only ſuppoſing it an affront, that it concerns 
not Don Guſman,but me to revenge lt. 

Elv. 1 hope neither of you will think your ſelves fo far con- 
cern'd as to heighten it to a quarrel. 

Avis, Elvira, let not any ſuch fears diſquiet you. Don Guſman, 
tow do you diſpoſe of your felt the relt of this morning ? 

Guſ. 1 am now going to Court, 

Axis. Te wait 02 you thither After I have conducted E[- 
vira home. 

Ely, I will returry iato the Church, and pray Heaven to a- 
vert your minds from ſuch reſolutions 

{ Guſ,Ruis. Sanco, Exeunt. 
« Jac. Give me my Vail, now put on your own. - lultead of 
the Church, I will go tv Dox Diego's houſe, and endeavour 
that way to prevent a quarrel, which elſeI ſee will follow, by 
my Brothers ſmoothing over his mind. Go Jacieta— Ring at 
has Door, 


Enter Ordgano, 
Ja. Signior, 1s Don Diego within, 
Ord, 
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Ordg. Yes. 

Elv. I would ſpeak with him, if hebe at leaſure. 

ordg, A Cavaliere is alwayes at leaſure to receive the viſits 
of the fair, Be pleas'd to walk in Madam. [_ Exennt, 

Enter Don Diego walking about in a fume, The Scene 
a Room ins Houſe, 

Dieg. Falſe beyond thy Sex ! 7a cunning more artificial than 
the molt practiced of thy kind in Sin, Gods, ſhall my rexenge 
perſue her, or her Lover. *Where ſhall it begin, or beginning, 
where mult it end, 

Enter Ordgano, Elvira at a diſtance, 

Ordg. Sir, here is afair Perſon come to give you a viſit, 

Dieg, If ſhe be fair, ſhe's faithleſs too» 

Orde, There, M1dam, 1s my Maſter. 

Elv, Don Diego, | deſire the liberty toſay ſomething to you, 
tuat nonc ſhow'd be witnefs of, but my ſelf. 

Dieg, Ordg3no. quit the Room, 

Elwvs Stay, be pleas'a to command him too, that while I am 
with you totell every body that ſhall come to viſit you, that 
you are not within z for it much concerns me not to be ſurpris'd 
with you. 

Dieg. I charge you not to lct any one come in, who ever it 
be : Go. [ Ordg. exit. 

Elv. Sir, the occaſion of this vilit, is to let you underſtand, 
that one ation of yours this morning has procut'd you two 
enemies , both which have a deſign at your life, and either of 
themis brave enough tumake you ſtand in need of all your va- 
lour, 

Dieg. | gheſs the Enemies you mean are Dorn Rnis and Cor 
Guſman. 

Elv, The ſame Sir, thothe fate of arms ſhoud give you ad- 
vantage over one, yet you are not in fafety, whilſt the other 
has his blood to ſpill; and the ſecond may do what the fiſt faild 
in, 


Dieg. Incither doubt their couragenormy own, The mo} 
brave 1s not ſure of ſucces. 

Elv. To avoid: the miſchicf, abſent your ſelf two or three 
dayes out of Town, In which timel will fo qualifie things, 


H 2 that 
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that there ſha!l be no prejudice to your honour, 

Dieg+ Quit the Town Madam tor a quarrel | No, 

Elv. If the Love you have for the fair 0Favia makes you 
find any difficulty in abſence, let ycur ſervants onely give out 
you are gone ſome little journey - Futeſpecially let me beg the 
favour of you not to be ſecn to day, 

Dicg., 1 wiſh, with a blind obed:ence, I could acknowledge 
the honour you do me inthe care you take of my ſafety. But 
far from avoiding my enemies, honour obliges me to prevent 
their inquiry by my preſence. 

El::, Yes, had you a fingle enemy, but you have two ? 

Dieg, If Madam, for me you have this tcar, I adviſe you to 
quit it, For thedanger is notſo great as you imagine, tho the 
odds be ſo, My enemies being valiant, they will without doubt 
be as generous. 

Elv. If your honour obliges you to accept the combat, the 
intereſt of your Miſtreſs forbids it, Do youthink ſhe can ap- 
prove of divulging ſo nice a ſecret, and it you love her as ſhe 
deſerves, wou'd it not be better to make a facrifice of your 
fame to her, than to have the diſpleaſure of expoſing hers ? 

Dieg. T\hould be much troubled, It it ſhould coſt me my 
own reputation to be ſparing of anothers, whoſe intereſt I am 
no longer oblidg'd to, But it in obeying you, I ſhou'd be af- 
fur'd todo you a ſervice; fo pleaſant a conſideration, might 
make me forget what 7 owe my felt, 

Elv. Since neither the care of your ſelf, nor the confideratis 
on of a perſcn for whom you are oblig'd to have the greateſt 
eſteem in the world will induce you to comply. Know too, 
you will render me the greateſt ſervice imaginable, For as a ſe- 
cret I te}l it you, that one of your two enemies is my Lover, 
the event of this quarrel muſt either way be anfortunate, If 
you conquer, dcath deprives me of him, if he vanquiſh you, 7 
Joſe him 1n his flight. 

Dieg. This is the real cauſe you require my abſence? 

Flv. Itis, Truſt me with your honour a few dayes, and 1 
will render it back bright as it is, with a fall aſſurance of your 
afcty. 

Dice. Your Love ſhall evcr bea ſecret, but astothereſt, it 
Is 
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is impoſlible to give you an abſolute ſatisfattion, All that 7 
can do to ſerve you, is to conſtrain my reſentment to Dor Guſ* 
man for he ( doubtleſs) is the gallant perſon, that has the 
honour to pleaſe you. 7 muſt not flie his preſence, but at all 
times that he ſhall ſpeak to me as a ga!lant perſon ought to do, 
he ſhall find, that 7know in what manner to anſwer him. 


Enter Octavia, Ordgano. 

Ordg. Madam, let me firit acquaint my Maſter. 5 Speaks as 

I am {triatly charg'd to the contrary. they enter. 
[ Octavia ſteps behind Diego . pulls down her Veil. 

O0Fs, Whence is't, that Ordgans treats me to day after rhis 

ſtrange manner ? and that — [ Spies Octavia. 
I humbly beg your pardon Madam, 7 did not knqw that Dor 
Diego was fo agreeably taken up. 1had not quarrel'd with his 
Servant, if 7 had known the ground of his Orders. 7thought 
they had proceeded onely from the ill humour-of kis-Maſter, 

Dzeg. Do you Madam by way of repriſa},” give me a viſit to 
quarrel with me. 

0Fa, I cametoclear your miſtakes, and to tell yon what 7 
have learn'd of the Letter and Serenade. But at preſent you are 
not in acondition tohear me, and though you woud be in the 
humour to afford me your attcntion, 7 ſhould not be ſo diſo. 
bliging to interrupt the pleaſure you receive with Madam — 
whoſe converſation queltionleſs will be more charming, than 
any thing T7 have to ſay, 

Elv, The compliment you make me wou'd be the beginning 
of a quarrel, if 7 ſhould aniwer it in the ſame obliging man- 
ner. But 7 deceive my ſelt, or the moſt agreeable one 7 can 
make you, 1sto quit the place, where you are not infinitely | | 
pleas'd toſee me, +» / will. Madam, and adviſc you not to di: 
compole your Spirits, with imagining 7 intend to advantage 
my lelt by the divorce betwixt you and your Lover, Madam 
your Servant. Adieu, 

Dieg. Madam, 7c wait on you down, | Elv. Dieg, exennt. 

Re-enter Ordgano. 

Di. Well Madam, what is it you have to acquaint me | 

with? q 
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07. Nothing ! but that you are very diſobliging not to let 
me ſee the charming perſon to whom you have given the heart 
you found me not worthy of, It not out of good nature, you 
thou'd have don't for revenge, if (he was fair, and had ſeen 
that ker beauty had juſtified her revolt,the tight muſt needs have 
rais'd a ſecret ſpight in my heart, I ſhou'd preſently have fallen 
{ick, and in a ſhort time dy'd with grict tor the loſs of you. 
1 kcre had you r revenge been compleated, Dor Diego. 

Dieg. Oh Heavens ! Madam, that a perſon ſo witty as you 
believe your ſclf, ſhou'd endeavour to get clear of a Treache. 
ry whereof you are convicted, by imputing one to me, of 
which there 1s ſo little appearance. I wiſh it was as cafe for 
you to convince me, you never had a kindnels for Con Gaſmam, 
a3 it for me to juſtifie, that I never yet have {cen the face of that 
L2dy you talk off. 

0F. And Oh Heavens 1 Sir, for a man ſowitty as you be- 

lieve yeur {x)t, roo, tv think you can perſwade me out of my 
ſenſes, why was your Sentinel ſet at door, contrary to your 
cuſtome, but tor fearof being ſurpris'd, which ſhews y ou were 
afraid of the preſence of fome body whom you were unwil- 
ling ſhould ſee her, Why this precaution if the perſcn was un- 
knowntoyou ? | 

Dieg. Ifee, Madam, | was not to blame for asking you when 

you- came in, it you were not come to quarrel, I find you arc 
glad of any pretence that you make uſe of ſuch a light gne. 

07. You woud not have foreſcen that you ſhoud have been 

quarrell'd with, if you had not known yourſelf guilty enough 
to occalion it, And but for your miſtruſtfulneſs I had not ac- 


_ cus'd you of any thing, 


Dieg. You wou'd not have wanted a pretence, tho you 
had found none 3 that came deſignedly forthat purpoſe. 

oF. I came thinking todo you a kindneſs. To tell you that 
Don Guſman was not the man that gave me the Cerenade. T hat 
the Letter, which put you into ſuch a pelt, came from another. 
I wou'd have told you likewiſe the name of your Rival, whole 
gallantry laſt night claſh'd with yours, and to have left you no 
{cruple, Fde have told you too, who has been falſe to us both 3; 
how all this came about, and laſt of al), how I came to the dif- 


covcry 
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covery. But fince you have made a new conqueſt, the know- 
ledge of this will be very indifferent to you, and 1 ſhall now 
ſpare my ſelf the trouble, 

Dieg. You may ſpare the labour Madam, if you think, as 
'0u your ſelf ſaid juſt now, to perſwade me out of my f-nfcs. 
Was then the Cerenade laſt night, the ſervant this morning, 
and the Letter he brought, all but viſions 2 Was you nct fol- 
low'd from Church by Dor Gu(man's (ervant £ Was it not the 
ſame perſon tbat brought the Letter £ Were not the contents, 
that he follow'd your Counſel, that he was my Rival, and con» 
jur'd you to baſten your promiſe ? After this ſhall I not be teve 
Dor Guſman is the man ? Shall all be Viſion both by Night and 
by Day? 

0&. Anſwer me, Sir, I pray, to find a Lady in your Chamber, 
to force by a Sentinel, ſet to torbid entrance, to (ee you all con- 
fus'd at the ſarpriſe I gave you by prefling in; to hear your new 
Miſtreſs talk of a divorce betwixt you and me, which was 
a ſecret, (he cou'd not know, but from you alone ; and laſtly, 
to ſee you rather play the ridiculous perſon , then let flip 
any occaſion to offend me, ard to condutt a ſtranger down 
Stairs in the preſence of one you knew, whom you left with- 
out the leaſt civility of excuſe.- anſwer me you that are fo skil- 
ful in viſions, if this be one, ſhall I be made believe that you 
know not this perſon, never ſaw her face, ſhall this paſs for 
trath, or ſhall it all be viſion, viſion, 

Dieg. I have already told you, that the Lady yon ground 
your anger on is an abſolute {tranger, that I have no manner of 
knowledge cither of her name or perſon, I neither ask'd to ſee 
one, or hear the other, 

0F, | have told you as much of Don Guſzran, that I ne« 
ver had ſeen him, ſvoken to him, or recetv*d Letters from him, 
aud yet you wou'd not believe me, tho you never found him in 


my Chamber, But Dor Diego , after ſuch evidencesas I have 
receiv! 1 befiis not a man of goodlenſe fo grofly to impoſe 
on 2 jcilonthat hath either eyes or ears. And you'd have done 


beter to have ſaid, that you cou'd not hinder a Lady fo accoms 
111d and beautitul, to have an inclinationfor you,that *twou'd 
not have been like a gallant ſou), to deny her eatrance into your 
houſe, 
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houſe,when ſhe came on purpoſe,to honour you with her viſits; 
But that you receive th:m out of complaiſance z that in yotr 
paſſion ſome words {lipt from you of our falling out, But not 
to be willing to own any thing is to acknowledg your (elf gil. 
ty of all, and your obitinate denyal ot your crime is a proof 
that you are not ſorry for'te Adieu my Dear Lover, that has 
found a new Miſtreſs full as fair, but queſtionleſs not haif fo 
falſe as the old, peaceably enjoyyour new conquelt and let 
there be no more Sentinels at your door,itI am the only perſon 
you are afraid off, [ xit, Oct. 

Dieg. So, now has fortune given her the run of the dice, 
ſhe is march'd oft as ſhe thinks victorions,with an abſolute belict 
that ſhe has foyl'd me with my own weapon. Now will ſhe con» 
clude that ſhe has all the reaſon of the World not to own any 
thivg of her own crimes, unleſs | will acknowledge my ſelf 
guilty of the like, And ſo (ſtand inas much need of her Par- 
don as ſhe of mine, Thus ſhe ſells me at her pleaſure, 

Enter Ordgano. 

Ordg. Sir, thereisa Gentleman without that woud not ſend 
in his Name defires to ſpeak with you, Bat by his atten» 
dant it ſhou'd be Don Gu/man, it Sanco bely'd not his Maſters 
Name. [FExit, 

Dieg. Wait himin. I believe the buſineſs he comes abcut, 
will ſuit well with my preſent temper. 

Enter Don Guſman. 

Guſ, Sir, I come todemand ſatistaction for the attronts done 
me, 1 need not repeat more of 'em, then when I tell you, you 
took a Letter out of my ſervants hand by violence, broke it 0- 
pen and read it. Your uſuage to him and your meſlage to me 
you cannot have forgetton. : 

Dieg. Enough — I own ev'ry tittle of your accuſations! 
Now ? Perfidious Woman walt thou but preſent,to hear $ F 

thy obſtinate denyals confuted by his own mouth. Sir, afede. 
I am only ſorry that you haveſo far gotten the ſtart ofme, to be 
the inviter, Now to tell my injuries woud be ſuperfluous and 
loſs of time, I will therefore with a ceady complyance to your 
demand, wipe off as much asI can of my paſt remiſneſs, Sir, 
I am ready to wait on you. 
Gu). 
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Gnſ. If weare ſeen together it may cauſe ſuſpitions in ſome 
Perſons, it they ſhould meet us. Wherefore that nothing 
may hinder our deſign, nominate a place fit for ſuch a rarz 
countre, and we'l part at the door and goſeveral wayes. 

Dies, At the Grove of Pines. 

Gn, I know it, and will meet you there. _ [ Exennt. 

Enter in the Street Don Guſman, Don Diego, 
Ordgano, Sanco. 

Gnſ. Sanco return to Court, and itand in the Lobby, till you 

ſce Don Ruis coming by, tell him I accidentally loſt his com- 


pany, and urgent affairs preſt me tobe gone without allow- 
ing me timeto take my leave, 


$an, Yes Sir. 
Guſ. What makes thee look fo pale and tremble ? 


San. I-I- got cold Sir laſt night with Serenadeing, and have 
a fit of an Ague, I think, 


Guſ, Go,go, walk it off, 

Dieg. Ordgano, Stir not from home till you hear from me, 
be diligent in your duty. F 

Guſ. Sir, your Servant, [ Dieg. Gulf, exeurt. 

Ordg. Country, Country, 

San. Ah Lord let me alone, 


Ordg. What's the matter ? you look as if yon were not well, 
Country. 


San. Oh, my heart akes, 
Ordg. You tremble. 


San, Woud not any one tremble at the wickedaeſs that your 
Malter and mine are gone about ? 


Ordg, Why! what's the matter > 
San. After my Maſter went in, I had a Fools curioſity tc 
hearken totheir diſcourſe, I laid my ear cloſe to the door, and 


heard *em talk a company of idle words, As injuries,grievances, , 
affronts, and fatisfaftion, 


Ordg. They are gone to fight then. 


San, Don Gnſman all the way we came mutter'd the Devils 
Pater noſter to himſelf, 


Ordg. *Tis fo, their parting at door was but cunning. 
San, Ay Lord, to ſee how cunning menare to go to the Dex 
I 


vil, Crag, ' 
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Ordg- Vle after*em, but ſtay; whither 45't they are gone ? 

San. *T was to a Grove- 

Ordg. The Grove of Pines, 

San, Ay, ay, that. 

Ordg. Te after 'em with all ſpeed, and get fome Fricnds. a- 
long with me, to prevent their deſign, 

San. Ay do, make haſte and fave a ſou], [_ Oidg. exit. 

Enter Don Ruis, 

Amis, Ha,Sanco here | then | tear Doz Guſman is gotten here 
befure me apon the ſame deſign. Where's your Maſter ? 

San, OhSirl am glad yon are come, he and Dox Diego are 
gone to deſtroy both Soul and Body of one another. 

Rxis, 1 fear'd ſo, when 1 miſs'd him in the Kings Lodgings, 
which way went they ? 

Sar. To the Grove of Piner. 

Rnis, Vie endeavour to o'retake 'em, $ Exit. Ruls tothe door. 

San,fol/ows him talking 

Sar, I pray do Sir, and defire my Maſter, tor the Lords fake, 
; notto be killd, for if he dies ſhall want a ſervice. Methinks 
he ſhoud have a little care of himſelf for my ſake. Well it is 
a ſtrange thing, that men can't [tay till Nature brings the right 
Keyes, but mult wear ſuch curled Inſtruments at their Girdles 
to pick lock the doors of Mortaluy, and let Souls out fo at 
randome. 


' Who fight with ſwords for life ſure care but little, 
Since tis no more than this, in dock ant nettle. 
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'The Scene Oftavia's Apartment in Connt Benevent's Houſe . 


Enter Elvira, Octavia, 


Onder not, Madam, that the relation of 
this Quarrel gives me no more dilquiet, 
Dox Diego is a man fo indifferent to me 

now, that 1 have no more than a common concern for his tafety, 

Elv, Can you then be content to ſee the life of a Lover re+ 
main expos'd to the fury of his enemies? 

OJ a. Icou'd not once have ſuffer'd it. But know Elvira, that 
perfidious man has had the arrogance to ſcan even the molt.in- 
nocent aQions of my life to find pretenſions to jultifiE his own 
difloyalty. This day, not two hours (ince, I furpriz'd him in 
his Chamber with a ſhameleſs woman, whom he preterr'd to me. 

Elv. Time is now too precious to be trif'd away in unpro- 
fitable grievances. Know, dear Friend, I was that woman yuu 
ſirpris'd. 1 went to —_—_— him. with the intentions of his 
enemies, and to perſwade bim to that, which t now preſs you 
t0 undertake, your interruption and his own obſtinate gallan« 
ery rendred my indeavours ineticctual. : 

0F4. Have then my ſuſpitions wrong'd him! And is he faith» 
ful ſtill ! Oh my friend, how ſubject are Lovers to miſtakes ? 

Ely. His innocence thus clear'd conſent to aſe your interelt to 
perſwade him to grant that to a Miſtreſs he retus'd to one un- 
known. 

Ca. Vle rather let the worſt happen fate has in ſtore, than 
ſubmit to vilithim firft. Try your intereſt, Madam, with Dor 
Guſman, 

Elv. 1conteſs, Madam, I have ſom aſcendancy over him, and 
if 1 defire him to ſacrihce his refentment tame, | believe he will 
not refuſe it. But know my Brother and hg are gone to Court, 
and tho 1 have ſent Jacints home with orders to watch their 
2 return 
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return, and privately to acquaint Dor Guſman, thatI am at a 
Friends honſe, where 7 defire to ſpeak with him, and toconduat 
him hither, yet Iam afraid leaſt they ſhould attempt to find 
your Lover before they return home, to prevent that danger, 
you muſt condiſcend to go immediately to Don Diego 

0a. To go and viht him after the ſolemn leavel have taken, 
O, 7 cannot think on't, . 

Enter Jacinta. 

Jac. Madam, I have brought Don Guſman to the back door, 
where he waits for entrance, 

Elv, Now, Madam, our delign may be effeCted' without the 
vilit you are ſo unwilling to make, | 

OF. Oh Heavens / his coming hither is of dangerous conſe« 
quence. Heis the man of whom Dox Diego is become jealous, 
and if he ſhould know, that 7 have ſeen him here, he wou'd 
have reaſon to believe, that T have indeed betraid him, 

Ely To take away your tear, you ſhall underſtand how 7 
contriv'® it, 1 order'd Facinta to conduct him to the back 
door of your houſe, without giving him any account to whom 
it belong'd, tho he ſhould make inquiry. Now let ſome one go 
down, and open the back door, and bring him op the private 
ſtaircaſe, into your apartment, 7 alone will appear to receive 
him; thos it will be ſo far from coming to the knowledge of 
Dor Diego, that Don Guſman himlelt will never know that he has 
been here in your Hotiſe, 

OFa. But if my Father ſhould come whilſt you are ſpeaking 
with Don Guſman, Ile aſſure you; and ſuſpeCt me to be half at 
leaſt concern'din ſome amorous intrigue. Z7aſture you, he is a 
man the hardeſt of any in the world to be put off with excuſes, 

Ely. Let but the back door he enters at ſtill remain unlock'd, 
and if it ſhould ſo happen, that your Father returns, he may lip 
down the back (tairs, and go out unſeen. 

Ota. Go then Jacinta, bid Beatrice unlock the back door, 
and Jo you conduct him up the little ſtairs. Madam, [ Exit Ja. 
I conjure you not to protract his ſtay with any unnecetlary diſ- 
courſe; but to haſten his retreat with all expedition imaginable, 

Elv. After afew minutes diſcourſe, 7 will releaſe you from 


your fears, 
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Ota 1 will conceal my ſelf in this little withdrawing-Room, 
doring the time of his ſtay, I hear him coming. 
[ Oftavia ab|conds. 

Enter Don Guſman, Jacinta, 

Flv. Don Guſman, I have contriv'd this meeting to ſatishe 
my ſelf of your intentions, and if you own that I have any 
power over you. donot diſguiſe '*em. Do you ſtill retain your 
reſolution to fight Dox Diego. 

Guſ. That is already done : and he is now no more either 
my enemy or your Brothers. [ Octavia rulbes out. 

OF. O Heavens! is he dead ? 

Guſ. No Madam, he is not dead, 

OF. Is he hurt, or wounded, O my fears ! 

Guſ, I will not inquire the cauſe, Madam, of your concern, 
bat certainly he muſt be either a Lover or a B: oc her, and either 
of thoſe Titles are ſufficient to juſtifhe your exacting from me 
an account of what is paſs'd. 

Elv. Quickly Sir let ns hear 

Guſ. Don Diego, and my ſelf, being gotten into the field, we 
had already our {words in our hands, and juſt ready to engage, 
when Doz Ris, who perſu'd us with all ſpeed, interposd and 
declar'd to Doz DiegothatI was not his enemy, but that he was 
the only man offended, and was able without my afliſtance to 
take his revenge, Don Diego might perhaps have hearken'd to 
what he ſaid ; but I urg'd that he con'd not quit me for another, 
without confeſling himſelf conquer'd. He cou'd not digeſt (0 
harſh a word, yet the obſtinate Dox Rujs to prevent our cn- 
gagement, put himſelf again betwixt us, 

Elv. What will be event of this? 

Guſ. Whilſt we were thus contending,ſome friends, who had 
likewiſe heard of ourdeſign, | know not how, came to us; and 
woud know the ground of our quarrel, 

x 0@, This happy circumſtance lightens my heart of half it's 
ears, 

Guſ. Dow Diego, torc'd by their importunity totell the cauſe 
of his reſentment, declar'd he was jealous of me, charging me of 
attempts to deprive him of the affections of a Lady, for whom 
he had an ardour that was inextinguiſhable, then mention'd a 
Serenade Jalt night, and a Letter that thismorning he ſurpriz'd 

F. 3 in 
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and that ſent the Letter too, but notto the Lady, but her ſer. 
vant. Don Diego perceiving his errors, embrac'd me in the moſt 
obliging manner, and made excuſes, which I receiv'd with a fin- 
cere aftcCtion, 

OF avia. Now my hopes bloſſom a pace ? 

Guſ. Now to adjuſt matters betwixt bim and Dox Rus, their 
friends «ftirmed, that the extroardinary beauty of a Lady might 
juſtifie both their pretenſions to adore her. That two ſuch 
Gallant perſons, coveting the ſame object, declar'd itto be of a 
more then common value. And that a Lover without Rivals 
might conclude he had a Miſtreſs without merit, 

Eiv. Now Madam, comes the reſult of all — 

Guſ. By theſe diſcreet Mediators they were oblig'd to con- 
jure the fair perſon that charm'd them both to decide their 
right by her choice, And to promiſe one another, to look up- 
on him without envy, whom it ſhoud pleaſe her to make happy, 
lince both ofth:m cor d not be fo- I hus Madam, whether 1 ſpeak 
to the Siltcr, or the Miltrcls —— 

Enter Beatrice in haſte. 

Beat. O Madam, your Father unluckily is come in at the 
back door, and finding it open is ſo enragd that he has lock'd 
it and taken away the Key, 

08. Haſte then and conduct this Gentleman down the Fore- 
Stairs, and let himout at the great Door, Sir, ſhall I beg your 

ardon, ——- 

; Beat. Madam, 'tis impoſlible your Father follow's me cloſe 
and is by this time at the very Door, 

Elv, I hear him, 

0F, Run, run in there Sir, } abſconds inthe with- 

drawing Room, 
Enter Connt de Benevent, 

Ben, Hey ! Where are you, Os precious no body below, 
all got to thc houſe top like Cats in a Moonſhiny night, 0&a- 
via, where are you ? Ods precious 0Favia who unlock'd the 
back coor, how comes it open, Ods precious have not I com» 
manded it ſhould cternally be kept ſhut, 


OF. 
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OZ. It was was open'd, Sir, bot juſt now, — 
&er, Ods precious that now ſhond have been never, How 


"ften have you heard meſay, That the back door, lets in the ; 


Theif, and lets out the Whore, 

Elv, Sir, having made a vilit jult behind your houſe, and 
not being willing to come ſo near, without giving Madam 0&7. 
vie an aflurance of my reſpetts, I ſent to defire her, that the 
back door might be open'd to ſave me the trouble of going 
round, 

Bey, Ods precious, Madam Elvira, | beg your pardon moſt 
heartily. Ods precious 1 thought no more of you than of thc 
Soul of King Pbilip. 

Elv. Iam much difpleas'd with my ſelf for the liberty I have 
taken, lince it is ſo much againſt your will, 

Ben. Ods precious talk no more on't,l am extreamly glad of 
he honour you do me in viſiting my daughter. 

Elv. | hope Sir you will pardon my preſumption, 

Ben, Ods precious Madam, I'de 2 pullPd down one fide of 
my houſe to have let you in, 

El. The goodneſs you have fo readily to excuſe it — 


Ben, Ods precious no more words about nothing, Iam old | 
and haſty, buttrue and hearty, and A/phonſo is my name. But * 


Ods precious OFavia, you have been to blame for entertain- 
ing this good Lady here all this while, when you have there 
{> much a pleaſanter and cooler Room, Come, Madam Within 
there ate ſome Pictures, and other little curiolitics to pleaſe 
your Fancy. | 

Elv. Sir, we are but juſt come out thence, T have taken a 
full view of all. "Tis indeed a very fine place. 

Ber, But Ods precious whillt you do ſtay — 

Elv, 1 was juſt taking my leave as yon came in. 

gen. Ods precious but now I am come you'l ſtay a little 
longer, | 

E/vw, Sir, I humbly beg your pardon, becauſe 1 ſhould coms 
mit a great incivility tofome Ladies of the Court, who ſent to 
know at what hour | would be at leaſureto receive their vilit. 
and it is now near the time appointed, 

ben, Nay, ods precions't have nothing tofay againſt pundti- 
lo's 
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lio'sz if it be ſo, do as like's you, and live the longer. Free-will 
| and hearts caſe make a complexion beyond Red-Wool and 
Fucus. 

Elv. Sir, yor {crvant 

Ben, Nay, Ods precious, but I'le wait on you home. 

Elv. By no means Sir, I will not give you that trouble, Ma. 
dam,your Servant, ; They kiſs 8n both cheeks,the 

whilſt Ota, ſpeaks to Elv, 

0F. O dear Elvira refuſe not my Fathers offer, ; Aſide to 

his abſence at this time will irfinitely oblige me, lvira, 

Since Madam, you know my Father offers nothing but what is 
requiſite, why? ist, you do yorr ſelf the injury to rcſuſe it, 

Elv, 1 deny'd my felt the honour, cantious of being the oc+ 
caſjon of tov great a trouble. 

Ben. Ods precious, Madam, I am not ſoold yetto think it a 
trouble to waitupon Ladies. Mine was not an age of that dee 
bauchery to make men old and decrepid atthirty.l am upwards 
of threelcore, and yet, Ods precious, | am ſound of Limb and 
cheary of heart. Ha, come Lady. 

El/v. Your ſervants — 

0F, Madam, your ſervant, [Ben, Elv. Beatrice. exennt. 
Beatrice make haſte up again. Sir, you may now venture to 
come forth again. You narrowly eſcap'd, being diſcover'd, 

| Guf, come forth. 

Gu. | heard eviry word he ſaid, and wonder'd what pree 
vention you coud find. 

OF. I was all ina trembling, fear left me no power to ſpeak, 
I was haſty to ſay ſomething, but knew not what # 

Guſ. Madam Elvira brought it off very handſomly, 

0&. She was a great preſence of wit, and ſpeaks with much 
aſlurance. I wonder Beatrice ltayes. 

Guſ. May I yet venter down ſtairs, Madam. 

04, Stay Sir,and I will look out at Window F ſhe goes to the 
and fee it my Father is gotten into the ns 66 niny 
Oh Heavens, Sir, I ſee Zor Diego below contending with Bea- 
trice to COMe In, 

Guſ. Fear nothing, Madam, from him, 

0F, Nothing never happ'n'd ſo unluckily, I hear him com- 
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ing up ſtairs, heis rulh'd in, in ſpight of her, retire in there a- 
gain Sir, and ſhut the door, { Gul. abſconds agaim, 
Enter Beatrice, Don Diego preſſing in. 

Beat. Nay Sir, youmult not, pray Don Dzegoretire, My Lady 
will be angry. 

Dieg. Nay Beatrice, | have proof enough thou art not m 
friend. Madam, I know you are already fo much offended.that I 
cannot increaſe your anger with any new guilt; theretore T have 
preſt into your houſe, but this is the moſt warrantable crime 
man ever committed finceit is to caſt my ſelf at your fect and 
ſupplicate your pardon for all my paſs'd offences, I am now 
convinc'd of all : How much I have wrong'd your Virtue, 
I bleſs the day, the hour, that has render'd you innocent, and 
me only guilty. 

08. Riſe S:r, I pardon you 

Di-e- Are you fo heavenly, have youſuchaltock of mercy 
to forgive mef 

0&, Ido Sir, with all my heart. But now you muſt be gone. 
My tather has torbiddcn you the houſe,and charg'd me never to 
receive you more. He will preſently comein_if he tinds you 
here, neither you aor | mult hope his pardon, 

Dieg. Whilit 7 was watching below to be bleſt with a ſteht 
of you from your Windows, he came forth in company ot a 
perſon, whom tis probable he will not ſo ſoon leave. 1t with 
as much fincerity as ſpeed, you granted my pareon, you will 
have time more than neceflary to give me farther atlurances of 
it, and 1] too ſhall have enough to return you thanks for your 
favours. | 

Gf. | have already ſaid it, and conhrm'd it, and moſt wy il- 
lingly again repeat it, I do pardon you, with ail my keart I & 
but now Sir you mult go. 

Dieg. | fear to forgive ſomany injurics with ſo much rea«+ 
dineſs ; is lels a mark ot your goudnels than of your inditie- 
rence, 

od. Sir, what woud you have me ſay 2 

Dieg. | woud be altlur'd that 1 owe my pardon to yonr boun- 
ty and guoducts only, and not to your fears or dctires to have 
me gone. 

0d, It you think that y_ do r.0t deſerve the farours I bes 
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ſtow on you, now merit it by granting that which I demand 
of you, Not ro ſtay any Longer. Your pref-nce gives me 
much diſquiet, from which I beg that by your ſudden abſence 
You d deliver me. 

Dieg. Your carneſtncfs to have me gone, gives me ſaſpitions 
That you delipn not my parden, but my bani{hmenr. 

OF. To leave you no reply, know that what ever offence 
you have been guilty of, to refuſe believing that I now for- 
ect it, isto be guilty of a much greater, 

Dieg. tut Madam, all that you hare done for me is unfro- 
firabte, if you do not yet niorc. Lon Kuis with whom I have 
been quarrelling in the held, diſputes with me the honour of 
ſerving you, and toreconcile us, ſome friends have prevail'd 
with us, to ſubmit our ſelves to your choice; as ſuon as you 
have pronounc'd it, the unfortunate is to bear his wretchedneſs 
without a mnrmur, and I have ſo highly offenced you ; that 
I cannot bur fear I am the perſon that mult be miſerable. 

OF. 1 will engage my word to prefer you to Don Rujs, you 
never was ſo dear to me as now, therefore, Sir, fear nothing, or 
only fear, if you depart not now Zdefhire it, that 7'le thruſt you 
Cut a docr, 

Dieg, How mighty preſſing you are Madam! ,You muſt 
have an avcrlion tor mc that my preſence gives you fo great an 
afliiction 

0F, OSir, my Father. 

Dieg. If he ſhoud come! The back door. 

0X O Sir, he has got the Key of't, be gone, be gone, or all 
my ſpight, and malice will return. 

Dieg, Let but me ſtay one moment!onger,that in your eyes I 
may once more find the way to your heart, 

Beat. Oh Madam, looking out at the window, I ſaw your 
Father meet with Dor Kuis, and has deliver'd Madam Elvira 
into his hand. and is return'd, he is juſt at the door, 

OF, We are undone 

Dieg. Tle make ſure of my retreat ſeDon Dicg, runs to the door of 
in here 2? the with4rawing-room, Hal} 

OZ, Hold you muſt not Sir, my opens the door, parts one bog in, 

_— _k=-- he Octavia catches hatd of bis 
Father will come in there immedi- & 1.) 0 bam back, 
ately, that being the cooleſt Room ig 
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in the houſe, he alwayes writes his Letters there, and order'd 
when he went out, that Pen, ink, and paper ſhould be carried in 
ready againſt his return, 

Dzeg Lock it and ſay you have loſt the Key, ſay any thing. 

[ Goes half way in and retreats. 
0Z2. Hold Sir, forbear, there 1sno lock to the door, 

Dzeg, I now diſcover ungrateful woman, what oblig'd you 
to be ſo earneſt with me to be gone 

0Fa. What Sir ? 

Dieg. Go, look in, and ſee ane at the further end of the Room 
ſtand wrapt and twin'd in the window Curtain, a pair of large 
feet are viible, I know 'tis a Lyon by his Paw. Tle ſay no more 
to you now, becauſe T am forc'd to leave you, but had I as lite 
tle honelty as your ſelf, Il ſhould now acquaint your Father —— 

beat. Sir, come this way, godown theſe Jittle ſtairs to the 
back door, and cemain there till I give you notice of an oppor» 
tunity to make your eſcape, | [ Gul. ext. 

OF. Beatricethis is molt unfortunate. What ſhall we do ? 

Beat. I heard my Maſter unlock his Study door, Madam go 
down,and pretend ſomething of buſineſs, and all the while you 
diſcourſe, keep your body betwixtthe door and him, or find 
{ome occaſion ro ſhut it. Vie place Don Guſmen at the top ct the 
[tairs in readineſs to flip down at a minutes warning, 

O0Ja Do Beatrice.l'le run down before, for tear he ſhonld be 
coming out, and frame ſome pretence to keep him longer theres 

[ Octa, Exit. 

Beat. Sir. Pray come forth» [ Enter Don Guſmar, 
O Sir Do» Dicesfaw you for all the Curtain. 

Guf. Lid he know whol was? 

Beat No Sir,} believe notyhe only diſcover'd by your feet that 
you were a man, follow mcSirto the ſtair head. FGuf.Beat.cxunt. 
Exter Don Dic gO0, Peeping into the Room, 

and enters by degrees. 

Dieg. Ha, I ſceno body, all'squict, 7 hear no noiſe in any 
part ot the Houſe, this was, as I ſuſpected, all bur deſign, they 
were urgent with me to be gone, for fear i ſhould make a diſco- 
very of the perfon they conceal'd, the pretcnce too of the old 
Counts being return'd was a falſc alarm to draw me out of the 
Room, till {they conveyed the other away. 'Tis fo, herc's no 
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body now. . O my too tender ſenfz of her honour ? O Fe- 
male ſubtilty had I but ſuſpected this b:fore | woud have 
forc'd that traytor from his Santtuary intothe open fietd, and 
there have reveng'd my injuries with my Sword, [ hear ſome 
body coming up Tleltep inrill I know who it is 
[ Dicg. goes into the room, where Guſman came ont. 
Enter Octavia, Beatrice, following her at a diſtance. 

OF. Beatrice, | have got the Key of the Back door. My 
Father had laid it down upon the little table in his ſtudy, run, 
rundown. and let Dor Diego out, that 7 may carTty't again before 
he miſſes it, Oh Heavens! She has not yet «Beat. Exit. 
convey'd Don Guſman out, heis [til] inthe next 2 the backway 
Room, I ſaw him put to the door - I thought you had been 
gone, for Heavens ſake Dor Gzſman keep c!ole till the jealous 
Don Diego. [Don Dieg. comes forth, 

Dieg. Well Madam, —— 

0F. Ah. 

Dieg. What woud you lay of the jealotis Dox Diego? what 
think ycu now has not his ſuſpitions wrong'd your virtue, has 
he not been much to blame, for doubting a fidelity ſo pure? 
And you have queſtionleſs been very obliging, to have ſo 
much goodneſs for a man who deferv'd it ſolittle, O ungrate- 
Fu), and perfidious! [ Emter Beatrice, 

Beat. O he's here? 

og. Speak lower Sir, or yon will undous both, You arc 
again in a miſtake 

Dieg. In a miſtake deceitful Woman ! 

0G, For Heaven ſake, Sir, ſpeak lower or my Father, — 
| Enter Count dc Benevent, 

Ber, Ods precious, who's here # 

Od 4, Beat. Ah, Atv. 

Ben. Ods precious, Don Djzego, I thought 7 had forwarn'd 
you my houſe. Yon Miltreſs Minx, Ods precious, was 
that the delign of your coming down to ſteal away the Key, to 
let him out,thy blood ſhall waſh away the [tainfrom thyFamily 
when 1 have beea reveng'd of this Traytor, this Theif thax 
ſteals into my houle , and robs me of my honour. Ods prez 
cious, Sir. you are come a viliting, Tle glve YOu, yOur ene 
tertatnment, [they draw. 

0G, 
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08. Beat, Ah,Ah- [OR.Bea.rums down the back ſtairr,exennt . 
Ber, Are you got to the door> + Don Dieg, fights only warding t/e 
Fle wait on you down. Ho Pedro blows and defending bimſelf,and —_ 
Pedro, ſhut the door Pedro. treats to the door, Fighting, exeant, 
Enter Don Guſman. The Scene changes ts the Street, 

Guſ. Don Diego has not yet made hi: eſcape. I would tain meet 
him at h's coming out, to ſearch into his temper and reſolutions, 
Enter Beatrice, Octavia. 

OFa. Give me my vail Beatrice. 

Beat. Madam, here s Don Guſman. 

0Fa. O Sir, my Father has lurpriz'd Dox Diego in the houſe, 
we left 'em w'th their ſwords drawn, He threatned to murder 
me. But I took the opportunity'to make my eſcape at the back 
door whilſt they quarrel'd, Don Diego knows it was you that 
were in the cloſet, 

Guſ. Whither do you fly Madam ? 

0&4 1. I know not Sir, to Elvira. 

Guſ. She and her Woman 'paſs'd by juſt now, and Don Ruis 
preſently after, 

04. I muſt take ſhelter quickly, 1 ſhall be perſu'd. 

Guſ, Are you well acquainted with Doz Ris his houſe ? 

0Q a. Very well. 

Guſ. T ake this Key then and go into the apartment forwards, 
whilſt I go and ſee how the bulineſs ends between your Father 
and your Lover. Of which le bring you word preſently. 

OFa. Pray do Sir, and fatishe *'em both in what you know of 
the bulinels, Come Beatrice. [ Octa. Beat. exennt. 

[_ 4s Don Guſman 3s going off he meets Don Dicgo, 
Enter Don Diego. 

Cieg. Don Cr/man you arc the Perſon of the World | defies 
red to meet, + OW at lealt, | hope,we may pretend 1 juſt ground 
to quarrel 

Guſ, Holc Sir, when Tfight it is in the field. 

Diego, Lets go then, 


Guj, Stay Sir and hear me, you will but put your ſelf to an 


unnecellary trouble. 


Dieg. Don Guſman | expect to find you of a temper not to 
diſcwn, bit jult:fie your actions, 

Gu). I: Sir, and I ſhall both own and juſtifie my being in 
the Hou. 4 the Count de Benevert, Uieg, 
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Dizg. Enough Sir, Come. 

Gnſ, Stay Sir, and letme tell yon in ſhort, That I was no 
ſooner return'd trom the field, but I was inform'd by the Servant 
of Elvira, that her Miltreſs was gone toa Friends Houſe,and had 
given her order to bring me to her with all ſpeed, where ſhe had 
an opportunity to diſcourſe with me, which the prc ſence of Der: 
Ruis allow'd her not at home. I went: was condutted in a back 
way ata private door : was had up intoa fair apartment, where 
I was received only by the fair Elvira, her firlt words demanded 
if | were rcfolv'd to fight with you. I replied we had already 
beenin the ficld, and that you wasno longer my enemy or her 
Brothers. Thoſe doubtful words deceiv'd the underſtanding 
of one that hearken'd, for then a Lady bolted out of an inner 
Room, eagerly demanding if you was kill'd ! Her paſſionate en- 
quiries forc'd from me a ſpeedy relation of what had paſs'd in 
the field, which ſcarce was ended when news was brought that 
her Father was come in that he bad lock'd the back door,which 
was left open tor my retreat to avoid his preſence, | retired in- 
to an inner Room, but he no ſooner enter'd, but Elviratook her 
leave to be gone, he oftcr'd her his ſervice home, which ſhe ac- 
ceptec to give me an opportunity to get out of the houle, They 
were no ſooner gone, but your coming up occalioned a ſecond 
ſurpriſe, Lagain made my retreat to the ſame place, What fol- 
low'd I need not tell yous Now Dor Diego do you think, you 
and I have any occalion to go into the Field, 

Dzeg. How malitioul]y fate contrives to turn the reſpe&ts and 
ſervices 1 pay to that perſon 7 love, into occaſions of hatred and 
diſpleaſure, 

Guſ. Love to your advantage will ſoon o'recome taole relent. 
ments, 

Dieg. My fullies have expos'd her to the tury of an enrag'd 
Father. All his wild anger now will flath 11 her, 

Guſ. She isnot in his power { whillt you two were contend- 
ing ſhe made her eſcape. Here I had the tortune ro meet her, 
we but juſt parted as you came. 

Dieg. And whither is ſhe i:2d tf Retuge 2 

Guſ. I have given her the ke: of my apartment, where if El- 
vira 1s [rom hone ſhe will do me the honour to {tay till my re= 
turns 


Dze 


— — — 


the Inviſible Miſtreſs = 8 


D'eg. You have remov'd a world of cate and troub'efron my - 


heart. 

Guſ. She gave me her commands to make enquiry what has 
happ'n'd to her Father and you in this quarrel, 

Dieg, I retreated, onely defending my ſelf till I reach'd 
the (tairs, and then | was too nimble for the o'd aflaylanr. 
He perſu'd me down, with what ſpeed he cou'd, but 1 firſt 
made ſure cf the door, and ina minute, when it was juit going 
tobe lock'd by one of his ſervants, and ſo made my eſcape with- 
ont doing or rccetving any hurt, Come Dox Guſman, let me not 
delay throwing my \cif at her jcet, to implore her giaceand fa. 
vour, and from her breaſt remove the anxiety of her tcars, 

Gul. Leavethatto my care, I counſel you to go directly to 
ſome friends that you know have the greateſt influence o're her 
offended Father, and by their afli{tance diſabuſe him it he think 
any thing has paſs'd betwixt you and OFavia in prejudice to 
his honour, and her virtue, 

Dieg. I approve of your advice, During my abſcence, ex- 
cuſe my extravagancies and prepare me a kind reception. 

Guſ. Ipromile you the beſt of my ſervice. | Severally exennt. 

Enter Otavia, Feattice, 

of. Friend, if any but your Maſter come to enquire for me, 
lay I am not here £ 

San, If they alk for you, by your name, 7may ſafely fay I 
Don't know where youare: but if they enquire tor one with 
no name, how then # 

Beat, Why then ſay the fame ; 

Sex. Sol will, if your Lady dcfires the ſawe, 

OF. Do honeſt triend ? 

Beat. Living in the Service of a Cavaliere, you cannot but be 
ſo well bred, as to haveart all times an excuſe ready tolcrve a 
Lady. 

San, Yes, Fle tcl] a Lye to ſhew my breeding. [ $an.Fxit. 

OF. Now Beatrice go with all ſpeed to my Autits houſe, 5.2» 
quaint her with theſe unlacky accident:, and tell h<x 7 dehre 
leave to put my (elf under her protection, that during the time 
of my Faticrs diſpleaſure, ſhe may be reſponlible for my carri- 
age, Sayl am at prefcnt with Macam, Elw3ra, 

Beat, \cs, Madam ? 


CF, 
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08, Stay Beatrice, firſt give me the Key of the door, Ile 


”1 


lock my ſelf in, and make anſwer to no body. 'til] your return, 4 
exc-pt Don Gaſman;, as you go down ci111 pt Sanco to watch his 
Maſters coming, and to bid him ſpca';, v. 1c he knocks at the 
Dovr, that { may be ſure not to open it to any one but him, 

Beat, Madam, he is come already ——— 

0F. Go then Beatrice, make halte, ' Beat, Exit, 

Enter Don Gulman, 

Guſ. Madam, | bring you the good 110, 5 t:14t your Father 
and Lover parted without the leaſt damage 1c v1v d fromeithers 
Sword, And that Dux Diego 1s gone to get {:1vnils to mitigate 
his diſpleaſure, by giving him a jult account vi his being in the 
houſe and 

Enter Sanco. 


$4n. Ho!d, hold Madam, Ile firſt ſee if my Maſter ſays he is 
within. Sir, here's a Lady urgent to [peak with you, 

OF. I'le not be ſeen 

Guſ Step into that Cloſet, Madam, and (hut the door, your 
impriſunment ſhall be but ſhort. Entreat the Lady to walk in. 

San. As farasl ſee ſhe wants no cntreaty, Madam, my Maſter 
Is within as good luck will have 't. 

Enter Elvira. 

Elv. | knew that, I a'moſt overtook him at the No-r. You 
ſee Sir, Iam as good as my word, told you, you ſhould ſee me 
when it was convenicnt, 

Guſ. How egregiouſly. 1 have been miſtaken; till now 1 
thcngl.t that , 0Favia, and this unknown had been the ſame 
perſon, ; 

Elv. Whence is it Sir, you ſeem amaz'd? 

Guſ. If Elvira ſhoud know | converſe with this inviſible Mi- 
ſtreſs, ſhe woud ſuſpett me falſe, and puniſh the treachery by re- 
nouncing my Love. 

Elv. Do's my preſence Sir, diſpleale you, that you thus 
' coldly receive this favour, which I coud nor grant without giv- 
| icg my ſelf ſo much contuſion, 

| Guſ. 'Tis trae Madam, that yon did promiſe to honour me 
| with yc ur preſence, and when you had the goodneſs to make 
it, your words had ſomething in *em very harmonious, but now 
the fear I hive, 'ealt any ſhoud ſurpriſe you here, lets me not ſee 
you 
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you without great relu@ance, therefore, if you will ſenſibly 
oblige me, deprive me of the honour I confeſs my ſelf anwore 
thy of. 

A How pleas'd I am to hear this. [ Aide 
Don Gu[mar, 1 thought the anſwer you return'd in writing, 
had been but rallery,or if meant really, that you writ it injuſtice 
to your frierfd ; whoſe Miſtreſs you ſuſpected me, I came now 
with reſolutions toconvince you of that miſtake, by unvail- 
ing my ſelt royou. But ſince I find how little fatisfi'd you are 
with my viſit, [ a(ſure you, I wii] never more do you the honour 
totrouble yoo, Fare you well Sir, > goon goes ont at door, 

C COmes running in, 

Guſ. At what Madam, are ou ſurprisd # 

Elv. Some one is coming up ſtairs — 
it is my Brother. Ileron _ the Cloſet. 3 fo ber ſelf. 
Ha, there isa Woman, I ſaw her @ Elvirarwns to the Cloſet, pulls 
hand, when ſhe clapt the Door g the Door 4 little open, Ota. 
againſt me, I find 'tis not out & within, cls it too ag 112. 
of reſpett to thee Elvirs he has ſeen, that he refuſes the kindneſs 
of Elvira vail'd. But for her ſake that is there conceal'd. 

Enter Ruis, Ruis ſpeaks toElvira taking her for Oltavia, 
ſhe all the while ſhifts from him. 

Rnuis, Madam, I have heard of the misfortunes that happ'n'd 
at Count Bewevents; and came with all poſlible haſte to offer 
you my ſervice. Were not your intereſt concern'd, I ſhoud re- 
joyce at the accident that gives me opportunity to converſe 
with the perſon, for whoſe ſociety alone | woud quit the reſt of 
the World. Why is it Madam, that you fly fromme ? What 
do you fear froma Lover that never oppos'd your rigour but by 
a Multitude of reſpects? And who having heard of your dit« 
alters, does not approach you, but to make an offer of all the 
ſervices-he is capable to render ? 

Guſ, To whom, Dox Rxis,do you beleive you ſpeak? 

Rnis. To Ofavia, who has eſcap'd from her Fathers houſe, 
and came to my liſter Elvira, but not finding her within, has 
given you the honour ot her company, 

Guj. Iknow not who has'ſo inform'd you» But the Lady you 
{ce is otar from being 0@ avia, that ſhe is not in the leaſt known 
tO yOus 
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Ruis. Don Guſman you are queſtionleſs ſomuch my friend, 
as not tomake a miſtery of a thing I know ſo well ; if the fair 
ungratctul,to whom I coud never render my ſelf conſiderable ce 
nough to be belov'd,had not cruelly defir'd yon to do it, She 
woud not hide her (clt as ſhe does, it in my place, Den Diego had 
come and aflur'd her of his ſcrvice,and this her retuſal to anſwer, 
1s not the firlt injuſtice ſhe has done me. . 

Guſ. Don Rnis ty oblige you to retire, Vie confeſs to you, 
that this is the unknown charming perſon | told you of ; there- 
fore let me entreat you not to do her the atſront to endeavour 
to know her better, 

Ruis, Ah Don Guſman, you interreſs your ſelf too much to 
my diſadvantage > I know this to be 0F ava, I had a relation of 
what paſs'd in her fathers houſe, with an account of her eſcape 
and being here,from Beatrice her own ſervant, whom I met as ſhe 
was going to the Ladies Aunt, 

Guſ. Whatever ſhe told you, yet Tafſure you, that you are 
now miſtaken :and affirm that this is not 0@avra, but the vail'd 
Lady. 

AY If what you fay be true, and that the perſon 7 ſee is 
not OFavia, let her tell me fo her ſelf, and Ile withdraw ; 1do 
not demand the fight of her, ſince ſhe is unwilling to be cen, 

but one word is quickly ſpoke,and 7am reſolv'd not to retite til 
from her own mouth. 7 receive my adieu. 

Guſ, Two or three words Madam, will deliver us from his 
preſence. TI do not ſay in what a fear I am for yon, and for 
my ſelf, if it ſhould happen that others ſhou!d furprife you 
here : do not ſtay for the misfortunes which 7 foreſee, avs 
with one word you may have free paſſage 3 Guſman ſpeaks this 
and reſcue me from a mighty trouble. aſide to Elvira, 

Elv. See Sir, if 7canref> £ Elvira turns her back to Ruis, 
cue you from It. 2 lifts up her vail ,andſhens Gul- 

' man her face. 

Guſ. Han! conceal your face again, Madam, and be refolute 
neither toſpeak a word,nor let himſee you, 1 ex- Cto Els 
peCt Dor Diego will come preſently and aſk for 02 vira, 
via, Who isin the Cloſet, into which I will pat you as ſoon as 
your Brother is gone out of the Room, Don Ruis | Frurns to 
can't prevail with the Lady to ſpeak one word to you 4Ruis. 


the Invifible Miſtreſs. > 
Enter Sanco. | 

San. Sir, Sir, here's Don Diego below, ſhall I fetch your Pi- 
ſtols ont of the Cloſet ? 

Gx/. Hold Sirrah, what woud you havethe Piſtols for ? 

San. O Sir, now 'tis a rare time to be reveng'd as he comes up 
{tairs, they are ready charg'd, 

Guſ. Go and wait on him up 

San, It 1 was a perſon of Quality, and he ſhond beat my { r- 
vant, but half ſv much as he did yours, Ide ſhoot at him tho 
there were no more menin the World, 

Guj. Hold your prating, unleſs yon have a mind to be beasz 
ten again. 

$4an, Nay Sir, he has diſparag'd your Livery enough already 
with his Canc,lI am almoſt a ſham'd to walk atter you in'tzthere 
remains the print of every blow hegave me vilible to all the 
world to your diſgrace, 

Guſ, It you are my ſervant, hold your tongne and do your 
duty, 

San. I know not well whither I am your ſervant or not, T his 
is your coat, but I have been looking under't, and there 7 find 7 
wear the Livery of Don Diego, black and blew upon Orenge- 
Tawny. And he takes the liberty to beat me at his pleaſure, as 
it he was my maſter, 

Guf. Ile run my ſword in your Gats, 

$ Guſman rakes an offer to draw his Sword, 
San, takes a large leap ts the door. 
San. Oh, Don Diegos here Sir, 
Enter Don Diego. 

Dieg. My obliging enemy, Thave ſtaid longer than 7 expected. 
OF avia, who makes your apartment her ſanQtuary, and who al- 
ready hasſo much reaſon to hate me, will be offended at it with. 
out queſtion But Madam, 7 hope you wii give me your par- 
don, when you ſhall know that Ihave ſpent my time wholly in 
your ſervice, vihiting of friends who have power with your fa- 
ther, totry if they can pacific his diſpleaſure, and make him fa- 
vourable to my delires, 

Ruiz. Now Don Guſman,will you aftirm that this vail'd perſon 
is not O& via, how can you excuſe the wrong to friend{hip, and 
the injuries done to me F£ 

Dieg. *Tis 7 who have reaſontobe oftended, that find you 
L 2 here 
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here Don Guſman who gave me his word to ſerve me, has not 
been punctual to his promiſe, to give yol opportunity in my ab- 
ſence to inſinuate into the affetions of that beauty who has 
charm'd os both. 

Guſ. You are mnch to blame Dor Diego, for making any com. 
plaints againſt me far from embracing the intereſt of Dox 
Ruis | have proteſted to him, e're (ince he came, that this Lady 
was not O@avia, as he believ'd: but ſince you are both preſent, 
I am not any longer obligzd to deny that it is ſhe her felt, If 
you are minded to have her away,behol. I deliverher into your 
hand, for I know from her own mouth, that it was you ſhe re- 
ſolv'd to make her choice, 

Ruis. He muſt take my life that will take her from hence, 
before ſhe has told me her ſelf, that it is you whoſe ſervice ſhe is 
pleas'd to accept. Don Gnſman whom | thought my friend does 
not give me marks enough of it, to oblige me to relie upon his 
word, I will ſtand to the conditions we have made. Idoubt 
whether 08avie Will be for you, or me, ſo long as ſhe does not 
ſay any thing; 

Enter Octavia out of the Cloſet. 

CF, If thre wants only my ſpeaking, you ſhall not be long 
in doubr. 

Dieg. Ris. Ha. 

08. If my elteem cando you any good, that | ofter you; but 
it is impoſſible tor me ever to give you my Love: beſtow your 
heart on ſome other perſon, whoſe inclinations may make her 
worthy of ., 

Rxis, The fatal ſentence now is paſs'd, my hopes as the Sun 


| goes down in Clouds, now fet in dark deſ-5ir, But ere like 


that to riſe again, 

0X. Endeavour not to take i]] what I have ſaid to you, fince 
it was you only forc'd me tofay to much. 

Ruis. No Madam, now I withdraw all my pretenſions 3 no 
more do l obſtruct your courſe of Love. As ſhe and you think 
fit, diſpoſe of her. \ to Don Diego. 

Oct. Now Sir, convey me ſecretly to my Aunts, under whoſe 
care and pri. ** n you ſhall leave me, till from your friends 
you have an account of my Fathers temper aad refolutions, I 
will no long **the return of Beatrice, 

Guſ, Hoe "2M $an, 
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Enter S1nco. 


San. Run down and get two Chairs ready, to Elvira. 
Madam Fle ſend you away in one, aſide. 


Axis, Now friend | find you told me nothing but truth, 
That Lady is not OF avia, Madam, I beg your pardon, you ſee 
how much it did concern me to enquire. - [ Exennt. 

A noi(e without, and ſqueakivg of Women, 
Enter Oftavia runzing, bolt; her ſelf into the Cloſet, E\- 
vira comes running at the door, her vail hangs, (be 
loſes it, ſult runs to the Cloſet. finds it lock'd. 
Enter Sanco. 

$as, I fir? tlie Ladies and I are of the ſame conſtitution, 
ſworn encmi's to drawn Swords. 

Elv. The door is ſhut; | nt runs to get up her vail, 
what ſhall I do. encets Ruis who had taken it ny, 

$4n, Nay if you areall providing for 3 nnco creeps un- 
your ſelves, Fle ſhift for one. der the Table. 

Enter Ruis; Guſman, Diego Alguazil, = takes np the 

Count de Benevent, and officers. vail os be comes in, 

Alg. Don Diego, you are my priſoner, 

Dieg. Sirl ſubmit. bo 

Ben Ods precious, hold him faſt —— 

Ris, Madam, here's your vail. 

Ben. Come Ods precions, where are you gentlewowan? 

Ruis. Ha Fivira' 

ren. Ods precions, that's none of her. 

Ruis. Odiſgraceful Maid, was it you that kept your ſelf (© 
cloſc'in your vail, and ſtood ſo mute, ſhame to thy ſex, and dif- 
honour to thy Family, Viz be reveng'd, $ Ruis. lays hand 

on his Sword. 

Guſ. Hold Don Rus. 

Als. Hol Sir, | £7 

Ben, Ods precious, ſhe has been playing pranks too ? 

The Moon's in the critical minute. | 
Rnis. | will at preſent choak my anger, 
Guf. By all that's ſacred in friend(hip, [ſwear that nothing has 

paſfd betwixt your fair {iſter and m&oa9% ch the molt auſtere 

vertuve can diſapprove _ 

Ben, Ay, ay, no harm, no harm, Ods precious my jewel will 
be at that tov anon, Gu. 
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| Guſ. 'Till you prelt her to ſpeak, 7 did not ſo much as know 
the perſon 7 had been converſing with to be Elvira. 

Ben, Come, come, Ods precious where is her fellow Com- 
rade in miſchief £Ods precious there's never any good towards, 
when young Girles get together a tatling, 

Alg. Don Diego by order of Jultice you muſt remain my Pri. 
ſoner, unlc(s you conſent to marry the Lady. No other At of 
yours can vindicate her fame, or reſtore to her Family the ho- 
nour you havetaken from it. 

Dzeg. Do you, Count Benerent, exact this from me? 

Ben, Ods precious do I. 

Dzeg. You ſeek to force a bleſiiag on me, which 7 would 
have implor'd from yon, and have already imploy'd my beſt 
friends to intercecd tor. 

Be. Ods precious then 7 am ſatisfied as to that pundctilio : 
Bnt Ods precious, where is ſhe? where is ſhe? 

Enter Octavia. She coms out of the Cloſet, 

OFa, I may now venture out, and appear unveild, Sir with 
my face uncover'd  7kneel before you to let you ſee I have not 
a heart conſcious of crimes to make me bluſh. 7 know not of 
any offence 7 have committed, except my fear of your diſplea- 
ſurebe one, 7 fled not Sir from you, but from your Anger, 

Per, Ods precious that's all one : Tle march you offfor all 
that. There take her : look to her your {cl f, Ods precious you 
know her tricks bettcr than 1 do. $ Ben, gives Otavia to 

Don Diego, 

Dieg. Now Sir, I hope, your anger 1s appeas'd, and you are 
fully ſatisfied, . 

Ben, Ods precious I have no moreto ſay, 

Gxſ. But Don Rats, | perceive y our brow is (till contracted. 

If my acknowledgements can remove your diſpleaſure, I will 
confel: that no Lover ever facritic'd a heart in brighter flames, 
than l do mine to the tair Elvira. Nor is the offering, | believe, 
diſplcaſing to her : If, Dor Knis, you hold me worthy of your 
ſiſter, and my friend4{hip is as acceptable to yoo, as my love to 
her, promote it's pert<Ction ; and !ct our marriage bind me to 
you in a {trier union, 

Ben. Ods precious ne let him have her too, As they have 

been Rogues together, ec'ne lct 'em fare both alike, and now 


go 


©, 


the Invifible Miſtreſs. | 
go tobe married together, Ods precious, it is the beſt ways. F 


{Fa done, 
Rnis, 1 feel the torments of ſucce(s)eſs love, and cannot be 
cruel to ſee my friend in that condition, *Tis my only happit 
neſs at this time, that I can ſo well difpoſe of her. I have a\. 
mind at preſent ſo diſturb'd at my own loſs, that I have no con» <, 
du ore my ſelf, how unfit am zthen to have the charge of ano- 
ther? Here Sir, 7 reſign her to you. 

Sanc. So, Now the danger is paſs'd and the (torm is quite 
over, Tie ventureabroad and bid adicu to my Cover. 

[ Sanco crawls from wnder the Table, 
. Elv. T1 wiſh, in return, 7 could ſettle fuch a peace in your 
breait, as you have done in mine, 

Ben. Ods precious Cheary, cheary, Don Ruis, Love in the 
breaſt is like a buſh of dry Thorns in an oven it blazes, and 
crackles, and keeps a ſputter for a white, but preſently gives ' 
over, Ods precious think no more of her, 

$an. Sir the next time you ask my Maltcr leave to ſend me to 
be beaten, pray let it be to gain your Miſtreſs, now he goes a» 
way with her, 7 have been cudgel'd tono purpoſe. 

Rxis. 1 cannot ſoon forget the ruin of my hopes, butl will 
wear my ſorrows with diſcretion, 


Tet if my griefs by fits you do diſcover, 
Excuſe thoſe ſtarts in a rejeFed Lover, 


[ Exeunt, 


_— _— 


EPOLQOVE 


+ s ſucceſt we very ps ny | 
*y LY 6. 


| *For we ſcefew, but Wirs ———_ 
hee Na of youat all times of th*ypat-. 
.; Our cxs are gone for recreation , + +. | 
Re o3tt "Op with Country friends in pers G | | 
.__- - Orciſe to Epſome for a moneth's pur | | 
RR; The Country gallants too, whom ſuits of, Law, | ; 4205. 
And Four Cart-horſes up to Town did draw * | 
rpldy Couch, hird withtheir ſhe relations, 
w a year come up to ſee the faſhibns 
When each had her a new tawdryGown, 
[ The Law Suitsended and the terms were done. *, 
They and their Sun burnt Squires haſten'd down, 
- How werejocd to ſec *em in our pit ? 
* _ What difference, me thoughts there was, - 
* Betwixt a Country Gallant and 4 Wit. q 
* | When youdid order Perriwig with Comb, 4-0 
| They only us'd four _— and a Thumb. | | 
Whit you ſtroak'd up firing ng'd gloves were clbow OY = | 
EF, + They one glove on, the other off did keep, | werfy y 
b +,  {Thugtwiſtand twiſt, and thetand calve-skin gripe; oi 2 | 
| 


Till it look'd like a Chitterlin or Tri 
And then to ſtretch it, thus thro? hand they 'd pulti it. 
But Loxd ! the wiſpd Cravat that hung below the pallr, | 
How pale and whitc did your complexions ſhew \ WT 
- To their Mary-Gold-Faces, as they-ſat by you !. y - : | 
1 \Bar whiitnſberwixt the acts they did ſtand up, ork + 
Their {words look'd as if they belong to th*County troop | 0 
£*** Huge ones ivy wore in narrgw girdle Belts,” bh 
it Bur mott I laugh'd to ſce their flapping Feles. | MY | 
Theyin their greafic waſte Belts and great Swords; Ls 4 
: Like Yeomen Jook'd, but,you like any Lords? ; NV AP * 
b& .Youhad larg e ſhoulder Belts with Riband of & 7D IE CI T1 
And cacha Sled licde fpit-f by his (ide, ML eb I 
fl Cera: al you may laugh on and jcer, i OY 
e all your Forefachers WCre, #85: rw o | 
wtio much Wit as you, : £488 


[2 1% Ro *tnreand more Money too 3 
*, Pur ® there the Cn... goes them out do. p 

'S Wherefore your Compaty our ſtage renounccs, B24 TH 

7 Fotthe kind Country clowns, and the rich City Dunces, OY | 
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